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3 Der Garten iſt einfach, und man fühlt gleich bey dem eintritte, 
—_—_ 22 75 daſs nicht ein wiſſenſchaftlicher Gartner, ſendern ein fühlendes 

| Rh ou Herz dens plan bezeichnet, das ſein ſelbſt hier genieſſen 
1 „ VCC „ bel a Rh GoTHE. 
Oy 1 | | \ Devenere locos lætos, et amœna vireta 5 5 
W Fortunatorum nemorum, ſedeſque beats 
_ 15 Largior hic campos æther, et lumine veſtit 

V Purpureo: ſolemque ſuum, ſua ſidera norunt. 8 

5 | we . S,, ! 5 £1 Le 
| 7 | wique pii Vates, et Phæbo digna locuti. 
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„„ OE TT The ways, thro? which my weary ſteps I guide, er, 
In this delightful Land of Facry, _ OE 


13 Are ſo exceeding ſpacious and wide „ 
. % ſprinkled with ſuch ſweet variety, JFF. 
1 . Of all that pleaſant is to far or eye, ; „ 
VV That I nigh raviſht with rare thought” s delight, „„ EF 


VVV travel do forget chere, & 

JJ) 7 2: And when I gin to feel deray. of might, 2 
=”. 4 DE LED, © ſtrength to me ſupplies, and chears my dulled n 
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M ONG al that infinite variety of ſubjects which have . 


afforded employment for the pencil of Poetry, there is 
none perhaps more truly; and ſtrictly poetical, than that of the 1 
performance now offered to the Public. To exhibit, in the 
ſtrength of allegorical colouring, the different provinces of the 
World of Taſte ; to furhiſh the ſubdiviſions of every province | 
with its proper decorations, and its proper inhabitants; z to turn 


intelleQual refinement into ſhape, and give to the ſubleties of 
1 critical 8 


; * 7 1 


e A local habitation ink © a 3 x 


is undoubtedly a taſk; in the execution of which it will be ne- 
ceſſary to employ all che richeſt embelliſhments, which even Poetry 
itſelf can beſtow; ; and ought therefore to be attem pted only by 
him whoſe chief pleaſure, even from his childhood, has conſiſted 

in the indulgence of the viſions of Fancy ; z and whoſe i imagination 0 
has been almoſt excluſively accuſtomed to the tone of poetical 
| thinking, and to the aſſociation of the images of matter, with 
the various operations and energies, of mind. The Didactic Poet, 
in excuſe for his deficiencies, may with Juſtice be permitted upon | 
many occaſions to alledge the difficulty, or even impoſſibility, of 
| cloathing i in elegant and animated language, the abſtract principles 


of 


— 


* R E F A 0 E. 


of ſcientific :nfirndiich,” or the familiar e 8 common + 
liſe ; but here, on the other hand, if an apology ſhould be ne- 


ceſſary, it muſt be ſought for by the Poet in a very different 


quarter; in the difficulty of finding upon every occaſion, even in 
the boundleſs regions of Fancy, colours of richneſs and brilliancy 


ſufficient to equal the ſplendor and the dignity of his theme. 
How f: far the Author of the PARADISE or TASTE may be entitled 
to the benefit of ſuch an apology, he muſt leave the candor of 
| Criticiſm to determine ; having firſt endeavoured, as briefly as; 
4 poſlible, to remove ſome of the moſt ſtriking objections, which: 
might be naturally made to the conduct of the Work. | 


Of theſe there is one ſo. very obvious, as hardly to eſcape the 


| moſt inattentive Reader, the great diſproportion between the 
Poem itſelf, and the plan of it, as given in the ſecond Canto. 
| T he truth is, that I had originally included. under che idea of the 
Paradiſe of Taſte, a view of the progreſs of Polite Literature, and 
that on a very extenſive ſcale, from the earlieſt period to the; 
preſent time, to which this allegorical performance Was meant 
only to ſerve as an introduction. It ſeemed, however, when 
finiſhed, to be ſo much. of a whole, that I thought: it unneceſſary 


to go farther, as I found that what remained. of my deſign would 


appear to more advantage in a. ſeparate, form, and might, ſill 
- furniſh ample. materials for another, or perhaps for two other 


Poems. Having made this, alteration in my plan, 1 ought no- 


doubt to have altered thoſe pa ſſages, in which my original idea 


Was alluded to; but to the nocturnal occupation of Penelope, to- 


the taſk of untwiſting the web of compoſition, I have always. 


F „ entertained 


Bo OO 


en E F A 0 E. 


entertained an FTE VR TAN at 1 feldom leave any one 
paſſage, or indeed ſeldom commit it to paper, until I have every 


reaſon to be ſatisfied, that I at leaſt cannot make it better. To 
turn away, therefore, from the freſh game which Fancy i is con- 


tinually ſtarting before me, to pace over beaten ground, however 
neceſſary i it might ſometimes be reckoned, is what I have hardly 
ever reſolution to do; and whatever faults may be pointed out 


, to me, I would much. rather ayoid them i 1n a future performance, 


than turn back to correct them i in this. I thought beſides, that 
in the preſent. inſtance the paſſages in queſtion, if ſuffered, to 
ſtand, might ſerve not improperly to announce to the Public the 


nature and extent of my remaining projects, in which I have 
| already 1 made ſome progreſs; and in which I ſhall be the more 
encouraged to perſeverance, if the preſent publication is favour- 
ably received be plan therefore of this Poem muſt not be 
ſought. for i in t che ſecond Canto, but i in the geographical ne, 


_—— 0 


tion given by TASTE of his empire in the third.- 


| From the infinite diverſity of critical opinions, 1 from the 
blind and almoſt excluſive predilection entertained by many peo 
ple for particular writers, it were folly to expect that every one 


of my readers can be equally fatisfied with the ſelection I have 
3 made, or the judge 


5 | a 


ent paſt upon thoſe that are ſelected. Some 
will, no doubt, be of opinion, that I have taken notice of too many : 

: Poets; and others, on the contrary, that 1 have admitted too few z 3 
ſome will be offended at miſſing their fayourites, and others diſ- . 
gute at art theirs in what they may conſider as improper 
inciples, both of aſſociation and arrangement, 
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muſt to many appear to be cafcientl nel; aul even my 1 


grounds for preference and cenſure, muſt often be conſidered as 


unjuſt and capricious. The pedant will undoubtedly be moved 


with indignation at the preference given in ſo decided a manner, 


of GESSNER to TREOCRIxus, and of SPENSER to Ovid; while ; 


the admirers of SHENSTONE, of OTwar, and of Youne, will, 


J am afraid, be apt to conſider the notice I have taken of theſe | 
writers, rather as an inſult than a compliment. The ſeverity with 


which I have ſpoken of Sw1FT, will be thought by ſome to be 


quite un pardonable ; while others, perhaps with more reaſon, will 
think that a writer of ſo little delicacy, ought to have been ex- 


cluded from the PARADISE or TASTE. To theſe and a thouſand 5 


ſimilar objections, there is only one anſwer to be made; Which, 


though it may be bold, I truſt is not improper : that, as to pleaſe # 
every reader is impoſfible, there was but one uniform ſtandard of 5 


opinion, to which it was at all times in my power to appeal —to 


the taſte and feelings of my own. mind; and althou gh. it can 


 arcely be expected that any of my readers will agree with me 


in every one of my opinions, I hope, on the other hand, that 


there is none of them with which ſome reader will not tim pathiſe. 


Beſides, taking matters at the worſt, in eſtimating the merit of a 
5 poetica performance, the ſoundneſs of critical yon diſplayed 
in it ſhould only be conſidered as a ſecondary point. My chief 
' buſineſs on the preſent occaſion, was to produce a e of 
genuine Poetry, not a piece of irrefragable criticiſm. F 


An ingenious Correſpondent, who has already diſtinguiſhed 


| himſelf I ſome ele gant publications, both of Fey and Proſe, 
and 
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and on whoſe 3 I ſet a high YR upon being made 
acquainted with the plan of my Poem, pleaded ſtrongly for the 
addmiſſion of LILIo, the Author of Gro BARNWELL and 
the FAT ATL ConrosITyY, among the writers of Tragedy in the 
Vale of Pity ; and had it not been for my invincible reluctance 
to reſume what T had long looked upon as finiſhed, I ſhould un- 
doubtedly have complied with his requeſt. But neither he, nor 
any other of my readers, ſhould conſider my omiſſion of a par- 
ticular Poet, as a proof that I think him unworthy of a place. 
Unleſs, in addition to his general merit, an author was ſuper- |; 
. eminently diſtinguiſhed either for uncommon. elegance of manner, 
or for pathos; humour, ſublimity, - or fancy, the abſurdity | of 
his making more than one appearance, rendered it im poſſible to 
admit him at l. It was for this reaſon, however reluQantly,. 
that I excluded even my favourite CAmMonns, upon finding that 
he could not be placed with propriety in any of the five provinces 
of the PARADISRB; and inſtead of aſſigning to him that honourable 
| ation, and beſtowing upon him that ample panegyric, to which 
his genius was ſo juſtly entitled, that I was obliged to be ſatisfied 
with the lg: nee 1 to . in : the RE to the! | 


-Þo mbell for the matter of che Packets now for the objections Th 
which may be made to the manner. ; . . Mak 


To thoſe perſons who are of opinion that DaypeNn: 4 Porx 


are our greateſt Poets ; and who hold poetry to be nothing more | 
| but the art of ſelecting agreeable ſentiments, and expreſſing them 5 5 


js elegant and forcible language, the method 1 have taken of 


a IN introducing 
8 5 


en my fabjea, will, no doubt, appear to be very childiſh, 
But from the judgment of ſuch readers I have ſurely an un» 


queſtionable right of appeal to. the proper | judges: of Allegorical . 
Poetry; to the admirers of Mil rox, and the lovers of SPENSER;; | 


who know that there is more e emen TREND and more ach 


Ma. | or any y other metrical eee 3 1 in 
other reſpects, which is caſt in the didaRtic or epiſtolaty form. 
The ROMAUNT OF THE Rosn, and the KIxG's QAR; thoſe 
two fanciful pieces of Du xn An, the THISTLE AND THE ROSE. 
and the GoL DEX TxReE; the Pal Ac or Hoxovn, and the 
PROLOGUES of DouGLAS; the DRazAam of LinnD8AY *, and the 
Mik ROR of MAG18TRATES;- but, above all, the wonderful pers; 
formance of Dax R; theſe were my models upon the preſent 
occaſion 3 befote the ſplendour. and magnificence of which, the. 
moſt poliſhed ſpecimen of rational poetry, thrinks: back from 
notice, and dwindles into proſe. Nor after all did even DRxYDER 
and Porz, thoſe favourites of ſeverer Criticiſm, baniſh. them». 
_ ſelves entirely from this Fairy Land : the former had bis Dream, 
of the FLOWER AND THE Lzar, and the latter his Viſion, of the 
TEMPLE or FAME; and even, the philoſophical HALLER com- 
mences his Poem on the Origin of Evil, not with a for mal pro- 
en of the N but niken an animated Kadir, of A; 


| ; 


102 And in a liſt of scorrun aegorical p poems, it i would be ut: not to mention 3 
the VISION of BURNs, OR 


mnt — — | evening 
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6 evening — and a account & the refleRtions ta which 885 


gave occaſion. 

© With regard to the variety of e this I maſt a. 
vag to be che only point upon which I have always folt myſelf 
determined, even from the beginning: of my x 
turn a deaf ear to the voice of cenſure. That an nds | whoſe ab- 
ject is allowed upon all hands to be only that of producinę ples- 
ſure, ſhould be precluded from giving the pleaſure: of variety, and 


in every excurſion, however long, confined t a tireſome mono- 
tan of meaſure, ſeems to me an abſurdity fo very glaring, chat 


even the authority of ArisroTLE Himſelf, ariſing from the dead 
for the ſpecial purpoſe, Would not be ſufficient to enforce my 
aſſent. For the writer of à ludicrous ar didactic poem. who 


purſues his taſk with coolneſs and compoſure, and is ſuppoſed to 
be at all times maſter of himſelf, it may, no doubt, be proper 
to determine beforehand upon che beſt mode of metrical atrange- 


ment, and to adhere to it uniformly in the progreſs of che work: 


but in compoſitions of a higher order, in_ which, that the Poet 


may write ſucceſsfully," it is neceflary for him to be as often as 


poſſible under the power of enthuſiaſtic feeling, it is ſurely the 


: height of abſurdity to require that he ſhould be guided in the 
choice of his verſification by any rule but the inſpiration of the 


moment. At any rate, upon the preſent occaſion, in a Poem, | 
the different Cantos of which contain ſuch different and even op- 
poſite ſubjects, to inſiſt upon uniformity of numbers, would, in 


my opinion, be equally rational, as to aſſert, that HupiBRAs and 
the PARADISE LosT ought to have been written in the fame 
meaſure. Al that I am therefore ſolicitous about i is, that I may 
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be found, in every inſtance, to have e adapted wy verſification to 
my ſubjet. | 0 SV 
'From the many paſſages of abknperladghed imitation, 4 the 
many more which were too obvious to require even the ſlighteſt 
acknowledgment, ſome readers may be apt to conclude that my 


claim to the character of an original writer muſt, in the preſent 


performance, be but very ſtender.—To the praiſe of originality in 


point of expreſſion, I can eaſily give up all claim, as it was no part 


of my ambition to obtain it; being determined, on the contrary, 
Wherever it was practicable, to characteriſe thaſe authors I had 


to introduce, by adopting their own images and diction.— Con- 
tented therefore with being original in the plan, diſpoſition, and 


ſubſtance of the work, J ſhall confeſs frankly that I have availed 
myſelf as much as. poſſible of my poetical reading, and (to uſe the 


very elegant expreſſion of one of the beſt of the FRENCH Poets) 0 


that I have not ſcrupled, upon every n to "No" __ * | 
guage with the colours, of my webe ahn 02 L N 
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Die Bucher wo mein geiſt von kunſt 2 kunſten i ird. : | : HALL, 
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When the Have are filled with. clouds, When the Earth tle in rain, owl all 
Nature wears a louring countenance, I dane ae from theſe uncomfortable 


ſcenes, into the en worlds of Ar. 15 Arnie. 1 


7% eres Aris fi 
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Te GARDEN of BEAUTY. Page 37. 
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I. Tannen and Fontana, V. Tass0 and Gvani. ' 
II. Tuxocxrrus and GN. VI. Racing and Rows... : | 


III. AN Ack EON and Cærurrus. 
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VII. Horacs and METASTASIQ. 


IV. XExNoPHON, Ciczno, m VIII. WN and Porx. . 8 | | 4 t: 
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Canto IV. * . | 
We VALE. of PITY. Tag *. 


| Scene I. Sarrno, TiBuLLUs, 12 and SHENSTOYE. 


99.0047 or ne & 


II. Ossran alone, 
III. Evunieipes and OTwav.' _ 
IV. SoPHOCLES, SOUT HERNE, and CgmBrL.Lox. 
| 5 STERNE alone. 


Rien lnon, RoUSAv, a and Germ 
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| Lugentes camp, fie illos nomine ne cunt. VPI. 


Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy, give, PT 
And I with thee will chuſe to live. Wo  MitTox. 
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DE 18 We HOUSE of RIDICULE. Page 67. 

Scans I.  ARISTOPHANES, PLAUTUs, and RABELAIS, = 

| 8 | | 15 5 1 855 U. MARTIAL and CONGREVE.... 

N | III. JouvenaL and  BoILFAU. bo 


| IV. Lucian and SWIFT. 
V. BUTLER and Prton. | 


MI. (CervanTas, MO IIR, and FEI. 
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e 240, hi. © RG woe mts wy ng. V 
5 Unbend . Rats meaſure, and reveal. a 
C In lighter ſtrains, how Folly's awkward arts 
Excite impetuous Laughter”s gay rebuke, 
The ſportive province of the Comic Muſe, _ Ax3NSIDE: 
Theſe delights if thouicanſt give, ee. 
Mirth, wich thee I mean to live. || Mizvon. 
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Scene I. 
II. 

III. 
"IP; 
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VI. 


E ON TEN T 8. 


e VI. 0 


Sears and . YouNG, 
Lucan and ConnniLL, 
PLATO, DEMOSTHENEs, and Loncnmvs. 


LucreTivs, THOMSON, and AKENSIDE, 


PinDaAR, DRYDEN, and GRAx. 
HoukR and MiLToN. 


| Impatient of the painful ſteep, to ſor 
High as the ſummit, there to breathe at large 


Ethereal air, with Bards and Sages old, 
Immortal ſons of praiſe, 


Canto VII, 


Page 91. 


AKENSIDE. 


The ISLAND of FANCY. rage 205. 


Scans I, Ovin, ARkios ro, and SPENSER. 


II. 


II. SHAKESPEAR alone. 


AscuyLus, DanTE, LEE, and erf. 
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There muſt thou wake perforce thy Doric quill; 
'Tis Fancy's Land to which thou ſett'ſt thy feet. 
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Aﬀeighted Beauty flies the wither'd plains 3 ; 
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And Harmony forſakes the leafle | IJ groves. 
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How bleſt is he (if ſuch unfeeling joy 
Deſerve t the name of bliſs) 1 


En in this dreary ſeaſon of decay, 


* 


Sbrinks from the touch of Winter r's 1 
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Tie Bucher wo mein Geiſt von Kunſt zu Künſten irrte. 


When the Heavens are filled with eloude, when the Earth ſwims —©@ © 
in rain, and all Nature wears a louring countenance, I with. 
-draw myſelf from theſe uncomfortable ſcenes, into the viſionary | 


Bis f plendid Hours, 
His fragrance and his verdure Autumn pale 
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Can wander careleſs thro' the bleak extent 
of Nature's deſolation ;—can behold —— 10 


M kommt. ä 8 * 


PARADISE OF TASTE: ; 


The naked horrors of her alter'd form 

Without one ſigh; to whom the howlin g blaſt, 

That ſtrips the foreſt bare, and ſirews the ground 
With yellow foliage, ſpeaks of nothing more 

But Winter's coming. —Abh ! far other thoughts ” "© 
The ſcene awakens i in this penſive heart, 
Which loves to wander thro' the ſacred gloom, 
With which the pow'r of Melancholy ſhades, 
At times, the face of Nature, to the eye 

Of Fancy and of Feeling but this hour 
Allows not ſach indulgence; - it demands. 
Another ſoul, a ſoul of firmer nerve, 
Replete with vigour,. energy, and fire, 

To tempt that arduous, but alluring taſk N 
Which yeſterday impogd—it was Te. „ 
En in this gloomy twilight. of the year. 

of more than common Ladneſs ;—thickeſt clouds. ORE 

* Obſcur'd the face of heav n. and warry I, 


os — or . wt i * 


F.1% Die Blatter abflln! dn, und an abey denkt, als daſs SURE winter: 
Cx: WIXXII. Lett. IX. 


Prown' bd 
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Drown'd in perpetual rain the cherte hours 

Cheerleſs to him whoſe happineſs bt N ws 110 30 

A conſtant intercourſe with things toad! 

And whoſe impatience loads with many a curſe f 

The ſKy's inclement aſpect, which confines” © 

His jovial Friends, and keeps himſelf. at home. rt 

Not ſo with me for 1 had other Friends, RAe 
Whoſe preſence gilds the ſcene of my retreat wo 
With light perpetual ;—friends, not ſuch as choſe 

That ſwarm in ev'ry corner, whom to pleaſe. 

Reluctance muſt ſubmit to fwalow down 

Inflamin g draughts—whoſe converſe muſt be bought 40 

With nights of riot, and with mornings ſpent 

In ſickneſs and in ſhame; theſe friends of mine 

Are quiet, gentle, rational, polite, 

And unaſſuming 3 never tire the ear 


With cold formality- 8 unmeaning phraſe; 3 1 45 


Are not offended at a Might neglect; 

Come at a call, and at a nod retire 3 

In diff rent climes and diffrent ages born, 67 
They with the harmony of various ton gues, 0 
Nervous or ſoft, can charm the liſt ning ear; 0er 50 
5 Can ſuit each humour, whether grave or gay, „ 


„ 
FX 3.4 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


CANTO With correſpondent: a of love and war 
* C.an talk with equal eaſe; of public life, 
5 And rural quiet 5 trifles of a day, > 
And things of weight eternal; ev'ry tale 00% Betz 
Of private virtue or domeſtic woe 
Jo them is fully known, as are the deeds 
Of mightieſt heroes, or the fates of kings. 


such were my Friends, to whom well-pleas'd 1 turn'd, 
Regardleſs of the ſtorm that rag'd without, 7 8 
And, like the Bee, in Spring's Favonian hour, 
That wanders reſtleſs thro A thouſand {weets, 
And viſits bloſſoms of unnumberd hues, 
With aim unfixt, as varying fancy {way'd, 


Vnwearied ſtill thro' many a volume ftray'd., 65 


CF 2 Comiteſque e 
Quos mihi de cuncdis ſimul omnia ſæcula terris 
„ Tranſmittunt, lingua, ingenio, belloque, -togaque, 
Illuſtres.; nec difficiles ; z quibus angulus unus | 
Zdibus' in modicis ſatis eſt; qui nulla recuſant 
Imperia; aſſidueque adſunt, et bædia nunquam 
Ulla ferunt; abeunt t Ju, redeuntque vocati. 
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THE cnrric page my firſt attention a drew, 
Where, from on high, poetic ſplendors glow, 
With livelier light reflected to the view, SA e 
Like moon · beams trembling on the lake below: - 


Where chemie taſte aſſays the golden ne, 109 4 
By Genius drawn from Fancy's flaming miner 87 N 
Parts from the fpurious droſs the {ſterling ore, 

And ſtamps with laſting praiſe the precious con. 


| In graver mood, then to the ſober ſound 
Of Wiſdom's lore I turn'd my ſerious ears; 


r 


And tracd awhile that PH ILOSOPHIC ground 


Where moral Truth i in various forms appears; 3 
A dream's fantaſtic ſhape at times ſhe bears, 5 


Or ſhrouds in myſtic veil her ſplendor bright; ; 5 1 
The glitt ring robe of fancy now ſhe wears, 8 1 


And now reveald in reaſons radiant light, 5 5 


She ſteps rriurophant forth, and + awes thy bv aſtoniſh' fi ight. 


7 
9 


— * 
„ ” — 
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V. 82. Truth is ſhewn ſometimes as | fancy, and ſometimes der forth Lge 
the phantom of a viſion, ſometimes ap- confidence of reaſon: the wears a thou- 
pears half- veiled in an allegory; ſome- and dreſſes, and in all is pleaſing. 


times attracts regard in the. robes of. Jounsow's Life of. Appison. 
m TB 


PARADISE or TASTE: 


III. 
But hark the voice of ELOQUENCE divine, 
Whoſe magic tones each adverſe pow'r controul; 


| Thoſe tones, where art and energy combine 86 


To pour perſuaſion on the conquer'd ſoul. 

With paſſion ſwell'd, and eee ee g. 

Reſiſtleſs now the torrent rolls along; b 

And now with ſmoother courſe and gentler fray, 
It ſoothes the chan ear, 100 ſteals the heart away. 90 
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1 next awhile perusd th HisToRIC page, 
Where ev'ry fact ſome ſage inſtruction brings; : 
Where all unites attention to engage, 

And ev "ry ſentence breathes majeſtic things: . 


Th important Wars contending nations wage; os; 


Th'- events of actions, and their ſecret ſprings; 
The changing manners of each various age; 
The riſe of empires, and the fall of kings. 7 
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. | 
But How to view more charming volumes riſe, 
Which feeling ſouls with rapture oft peruſe, 100 
And oft a tear the tender page bedews, : 
Deſcending ſoft from Beauty's brilliant eyes. 


0 In vain would critic pride their pow'r deſpiſe, 
And | praiſe proportio d to their worth refuſe; 
They ſtill, at times, ſhall genuine taſte amuſe, 10g 
And ſtill be read with ſympathetic ſighs. 


For there is all that can attach the heart, 
And drive the thoughts of Fiction from the mind; 
Pomeſtic ſcenes pourtray'd with graceful art, ; 
By Paſſion heighten'd, and by Grief refin'd; {500 ONS 
Or livelier tales, and ſcenes of gayer hue, fi 942; % 
Where ſportive Mirth preſides, but brings Inſtruction too. 


And la, where next the Comic Muſe appears, 
With ſprightly ſtep, and laughter- ſwimming eye, 


V. 104. See Dr. Hurd's ſevere 8 < 1 on the Idea of banned 
| pedantic cenſure of novels, in his Poetry. * | 
ÞItt "Abd. 
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Her's is the taſk their failings to chaſtiſe, 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


While in her hand the pow'rful maſk ſhe bears, 115 


At fight of which the ſtartled. follies fly. 


To hold them up before Deriftoirs view, 
And glancing quick thro' ev'ry thin diſguiſe, 


In each new ſhape detect the motley crew, 04 a IP | 
And ſtill with Piercing ſhafts their . Sigh purſue. | 


VII. 
ebe Rill in queſt of ſomething new, 


On SATIRE's page a tranſient glance I threw,, 
Where oft, aſſailing Vice with cautious art, + 1 
She maſks in ſmiles her warm indignant heart 81 8 
Now bolder grows, and in her aweful hand 5 
She lifes the whip ſevere to es a WOE. land: 


VIII. 
Thro RURAL ſcenes I then with pleaſure ftray'd, 


Travers'd the lawn, or pierc'd the ſecret thade.; 


Repos'd at eaſe on beds of fragrant flow'rs,. 130 


Or ſate with coolneſs in romantic bow'rs; 


Saw ruſtic nymphs on ev'ry mountain rove, 


And heard the ee pipe reſound from evry grove. 


Tr UIBR AAT. 


| What next I heard was ELEGHAC trains, l 


Or luckleſs Love of Beauty” 8 ſcorn complains; ** 
Or Meditation pours the moral lay: 

Warm from the heart the tender accents flow, 
And melt the feeling £ ſoul to ſympathetic woe. 


i X. | | 
But now a far more powerful page ſucceeds, 140 
Where Paſſion, mighty lord, defpotic reigns; ___ 
While Pity's heart with pleaſing anguiſh bleeds, 
And Terror ſhrinks thro? all his ee veins. 


Ambition there the fall of ſtates e 


| There Grief and Rage poſſeſs the mind by turns, f 148 


or fierce Revenge the tortur'd boſom fires, 
Or N Love with fatal 25 burns. 


base i N ature e guides t the bold deſign, 


Inſpires each weepin g ws and ue r each ardent line. 
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But hark! a voice of louder tone 1350 


And more commanding ſound; 
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Where Grief laments o'er Virtue's breathleſs dar; * 135 8 
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12 5 PARADISE OF TASTE: 


CANTO The LYRIC Muſe afſumes her throne, 
— And deals her thunders round. 


= 
__— 


The ſtream of ſong, with rapid coure, 

And wild enthuſiaſtic force, # 155 
At times o'er rocks and bulwarks pours, - 

Now ſoft and flow, the groves. among, 

With devious lapſe it winds along, 

Thro' fragrance and thro' flow'rs. 


XII. 


g 0 3 5 Advancing till thro' Taſte's enchanting clime, - 

| en 1 reach'd at laſt thoſe Ee1c heights n 

: - Where Admiration fondly toils to raiſe. 

| The laſting monument of tuneful praiſe. 
Au there is full of high heroic deeds, 

| — | Of dauntleſs courage, and of bold emprize; 5 16g 
| „ | 1 To each event a nobler ſtill ſucceeds, 5s | 
| T.. 00 ſplendid ſcenes in ev'ry page ariſe... 

Nor does the Muſe confine her dazzling flight 

| =: Within the narrow bounds of Earth's domain; 
„ daring hand ſhe opes the gates of light, 3 170 


Diſplays the ſecrets of th OLYMPIAN reign, 
And deeply bathes i in Heay' n the rich ambroſial Arain. 


SUCH: 


THE LIBRARY. + 


1 


8 UCH were the 0 of wonder and delight, 1 : 2 


Which then, in quick ſucceſſion, roſe around; 


And ſuch the friends, in whoſe aſſemblage bright, 


My foul Ton penſive thought a N found. 


Bleſt be that hour, | in which I bade wy 
To each purſuit that charms the vulgar mind, 
And rais'd from ſordid aims my upward. view 
To nobler hopes, and obj ects more refin'd. 


What tho”, kn. by wayward Fate's decree, 


No beam of light ſhall gild my humble days, 
Tho Glory's car mult ne er be fill'd by me, 


Nor Wealth attend to ſmooth life's 5 rugged ways; "Ws 


Are not the ſacred gifts of enter 8 
sufficient treaſure to the conſcious mind? 

And is not Fame, with all her ſplendid dow'r, 

For eaſe, and peace, and freedom, well reſfign'd ? 
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PARADISE OF TASTE. 


CANTO Let Fortune till permit my careleſs hours 


. 


To haunt the gardens fair of Science gay; 
To rove at will thro' Fancy's fairy bow'rs, 
And baſk with rapture in the Muſe's ray. | 


Let Friendſhip oft my grateful homage claim, 


And Love, at times, affert his ſoft controul; 
Let Health re-animate my drooping frame, 
And peaceful Virtue harmonize my foul. 


Thus 11 me live, i in undiſturb'd repoſe, 


Remote from all that Paſſion's flame ſupplies ; | 
Till Death at laſt the quiet ſcene ſhall * 


And call my n to ner native ſkies. 
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Thus had I paſt the ſolitaß 


But when the day Was gone, an and Twilight pale 


* 


O'er Nature's face her veil of dimneſs threw. BE 
I left to wander thro” the Fields of Taſte, _ 1 


SLES L 44-tw.þ T 
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And fate me down to meditate awhile.— SS LT a ay 


S * 1 


In ward f I turn'd my eyes; and all the ſcenes 3 ff oe 


# 4 # > T5 + © k » » % 
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That I had ſeen of wonder and delight Y 
In bright co confuſion floated thro* my mind. e 


While thus I mus'd, a ſpark. « on Fancy fell, Th T0 
And kindled inf in y plaſtic ſoul, : 


AS 
— 


The facred flame of of e enterprizing zeal | 
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N all the luxury of ſtudious eaſe, 5 8 CANTO 
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8. _*  PARADI0E OF TAITH: 


CANTO 
II. 
— My rapture cried, with ſuch an ample range 


And wild poetic ardour.—Oh! what might, 


Of fair ideas and reſplendent forms, 
What might not Genius do From ſuch a gay 
And rich profuſion of ambroſial flow'rs, 
Of evry fragrance and of ev'ry hue, © 
Might not the finger of ingenious Art 
; A garland weave, whoſe undecaying wreath 


From ſuch a various and exhauſtleſs ſtore 
Of precious fragments 'ſcatter'd all around, 

Of gorgeous ORIENTAL colonnades, 

Of GoTHIic pillars, and of GRECIAN buſts, 
Could not judicious Taſte a fabric rear, | 
Sublime and ſimple—which at at once might brave 

The keen reſearches of the critic eye, 
The blaſt of Envy, and the touch of Time, 


And ſtand wo * Ze of ev 15 future * ? 


Might bloom immortal round my happy head?— = 


1 


15 


30 


Ver. 13. — 5 What n * 


Warthy Sebaſtian- Oh, what might no more. 
a  SHAKESPEAR'! S Fee AQ IL Se. . 


- 


n Scarce 


THE" VISION. 


_ Scarce had I ended, when the twilight gloom, 0 ane 
That gather d faſt around, was turn'd at oncge Gn 3 


To more than noon-tide ſ plendor, and a form 
Before me ſudden ſtood, like one of thoſe 

Reſ plendent ſhapes with which Religion, rapt 
In holy meditation, loves to cloathe 


The pure unbodied energies of Heavin— FF 
A ſunny radiance brighten'd all his face, : 
And on his cheek in living luſtre glow'd 

' Unfading beauty and immortal youth : R 40 
On evry quick and penetrating glance 7 
That beam'd refulgent from his eagle eye, 

Deciſion hun g—and yet the piercing flame 
Was kindly temper'd with a ſofter ray; 

Eis poliſfid brow, where open candor wag e NI ge. 
In turban'd form a filken fillet bound Menn DRL 
Of verdant hue, or which an oftrich plume 

Its graceful length of ſnowy whiteneſs wav'd ; 


8 


he R + PY 


v. 38. His ey | is overſpread with a manly 1 
Sin Cn. GRANDISON, Lett, xxxvl. 


V. 45. - .- On his ,oliſl's brow. 
Sus young Simplicity. 
AxznsiDe's PLEAs. or INA. II. 403. 


Ds -. -- 4 


„%/ũ PARADISE or TASTE: 


CANTO. Behind, adawn his ſhnalders eaſy Wega 14; 
. The rich luxuriance of his raven hair 60 
= In glofly ringlets fell; his mantle, wo. [t Mort 6 
: - In all the freſhneſs of ethereal. blues! oft one ont as 
Around his limbs in careleſs beguty;flowd.;; 

[| . N Diſplay d his matchleſs ſymmetry of ſhape, 7 
And left each motion free each motion too 
=_ | 1 EY Was harmony and grace.— The bright Wem: 
| 5 of charms eternal, thus at once reveabd, 

ll! With quick ſurprize (0) 'erwhelm'd my dazzled ane 
li bk T down I ſunk, unable to ſuſtain, 
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The weight of Viſion ; - but the gracious Nine ©. . a 
To With pity's mild regard my. weakneſs, viewd, | 
And from the ground my fainting courage rod! TY 
Then thus he ſpoke but in a voice, Wer tone: 
Had more of melody than Ser was calld. 
In old ARCADIAN, times, from lute or i.” 1 685 
(or if aught elſe more tuneable and ſweet | 
Than lute or harp): by touch of mortal hand. 
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V. 1 More tuneable than needed lute. or w 
To add more ſweetneſs. e 38 | 
| : 1 N Lost, V. 151. 


* 


66 Why, ; 


EHE vrsfox. 


ec Why, deareſt youth, this aſcleſs terror now? 
In me thou ſeeſt no formidable ſhape 1540 | 
of vengeance or of fear—but' bim, to whom 311117} 70 
Thou ſtill, unbid, haſt willing homage paid— eil 1 


The judge of beauty, elegance, and TY „ cf Tt 


Both in corporeal and in mental forms 


The Pow's or TasTE—that kind indulgent” Pow* „ 


That on thy natal hour auſpicious ae ene be 


And oft enamour'd oer thy cradle hung; 3 


Ew then, beholding with prophetic eye 
/ The future ſtrength of thy undaunted zeal, Sas 
I ſet thee down, and ſeaPd thee for my own: 


Nor did thy growing years my hope deceive. 31 80 


S Scarce oer the darkneſs of thy infant'mind 
Had Reaſan's _ its firſt faint radiance thrown, BN 
Before, unprompted, thy eccentric ſoul 
Forſook the cre of thy playful mates, 
With me to walk thro' ſolitary groves, 
And hear the muſic of poetic ſound. 


Evn then ſo pow fu » was the ſecret Ss 


_ 


* 


V. 7% Tithe damn, he aye 
A FAIR — Act I. Sc. 2. 


Which 


. 


PARADISE or TAL TE: 


CAN TO Which to my love thy reſtleſs ſpirit drew, 


II. 


1 Fuat oft, regardleſs of each preſent good, 44 


It ſprung with vain attempt at higher bliſs, 
And fondly liſten'd, with a fruitleſs ear, 


To notes, which then thy unenlighten'd mind 
Could only wonder at, and wiſh to know : 


But when advancing time that wiſh fulfilhd, 
And gave at length anto thy youthful „„ 3 2:08” 
That magic ring, whoſe taliſmanic pow'r 


Reveals the meaning of each Muſe's tongue, 


With what redoubled ardour didſt thou then 
Frequent the leſſons of my tuneful choir! 


| While thoſe of | equal rank and equal age YI Fil. b F 100 7 


Purſu'd each phantom of ideal bliſs, 


With SIREN forms thro' Pleaſure's gardens rov'd, 


Led up the dance in Faſhion's gittring _ 


WR, N. 97. The vertue of this ring, if ye wol here, 
Is this, that if hire lift it for to were 
| Upon hire thombe, or in hire purſe it bere, 
Ther is no foule that fleeth under heven, 
That ſhe ne ſhal wel underſtond his ſteven, 
And know his mening openly and plaine, 
And anſwere him in his langage again, 
RX CHAUCER's SQUIERE's FAS; I 38. 


Or 


THE VISION. 


or quaff d with Bacchanals the midnight bowl, 


Thy ſober feet within the quiet verge 


Of my ſequeſter d haunts were always found; 


And now, to crown the whole, thy riper age 
Has left the onward path of active life 
With me to wander thro' the flow ry maze, 


Where wealth or honour is but rarely. found * 


For me, thy daring ſpirit has reſign d 
Each hope that glitters in the vulgar eye, 
And brav'd the cenſures of a flaviſh world, 


At war with all that will not judge like them, 


or ſeek for happineſs beyond the reach 


o Cuſtom's tyrant law.— And ſhall the lord. 
of all the endleſs wealth i in Fancy's mine 
On ſuch unwearied proofs of ardent zeal- 


No recompence beſtow How juſtly then 


Might ev'ry future age renounce my po r, 


And ceaſe to worſhip: at my thankleſs ſhrine ! 
But think not thou that merits ſach as theſe 


Shall meet with no return for I have long 
A ſplendid. office ſet apart for thee. 
Tho much of me, my nature, and my laws, 
In various notes my tuneful ſons have ſung, 
Not. one. has yet conceiv'd the bold defi gn 
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PARADISE OF TASTE: 


CANTO Jo trace my progreſs n Creation's birth i Rep 10 


II. 


— pro all the changing ſcenes of place and time, 


And lead his free and animated ſtrain, n 140 
With equal vigour, thro' the circling maze. 


Of Manners and of Art,—For thee alone 
Was this great theme reſerv d- nor ſhall the taſk 
Be wholly left to thy unaided pow'r; 


For I will dictate to thy liſrning Muſe, NM 135 


And prompt thy ſpirit with the daring ſong. 


But come with me for I will ſhow thee firſt 


The various wonders of my bright domain, 


That ſo the ſplendid Viſion may infſam 0 
With laſting ardour thy enraptur'd ſoul, 1340 
And thaw thoſe froſts of Diffidence and Fear,' - ' 


That fit ſo oft around thy. penſive heart, 
The ſtream of action ſtop, and turn awry - 
Th' n ee of * beit refolves.” 


He as and ſaxching RY my 1 hand, 


the. os * ak id 1 * dt... * ccc 
2 . —— — 
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Bore me at once, from o out the narrow ſpace 


3h 144. And e of great pith and moment 
With this regard their currents turn awry, 
And loſe the name of action. 


5 ads | „Ad III. Sc. 2. 


"THE VISION. „ 


In which ! ſtood, into the ample air, reins f; 

I know not how—for all my ſenſes then 

In ecſtacy were loſt—like him who, rubd | 
By ſome capricious dream's' myſterious pow 7. 2 
Inceſſant hurries on from ſcene to ſcene, 

Effects of ſtrangeſt ſort aſtoniſh'd views, 

But leaves both cauſe and circumſtance behind. 


Thus was it then with me—and thus remain'd, 


Until at length I found myſelf again 

On ſolid ground, and conſtant by my fide” 

The heav'nly Viſion ſtood.—Before my int 

Appear'd a wall of adamantine rock, 

Whoſe lofty ſummit, mingling with the clouds, 

Ev'n to the fowls of Heav'n acceſs denied.— 5 

One gate alone, of vaſt gigantic ſize, 

Whoſe brilliant ſtructure glitter d from afar, 

 Aﬀorded entrance to the ſcenes within 
Faſt lock d it ſeem'd; and as we nearer drew, 

I faw the frame itſelf was neither wrought 

Of drudging r, nor of gaudy Md 


King 
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V. 366, „„ Es Toi 


Hard food for Midas, I will none of hee; 1 
Nor none of thee, thou __ OT drudge 


MERCHANT or Vaxicz, AQ m. 8e. 2. 
But 


8 
2 = OY 
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CANTO 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


But polifh'd ebony, whoſe ſullen hue 


To moſt advantage ſet the luſtre off 
Of thoſe ſymbolic forms, which art divine 


High 1 in the front the Critic balance hung. 


While mounted on her roſtrum far below- 
Commanding Eloquence in thunder ſpoke, 
And freely pour'd perſuaſion's ſtream along. 


On either ſide a graceful figure ſnone: 


Here Hiſtory her dread tribunal filld, 
And call'd to judgment, with an aweful voice, 


The trembling ghoſts of heroes and of kings; 


And there the Pow'r of philoſophic lore 


Look'd forth from Speculation's airy tow'r, 
To mark the manners and the thoughts of men; 


And theſe between were ſcatter'd all around 
'The lighter ſymbols of poetic art - 
The tragic dagger and the comic maſk, 


The ſcourge of Satire, Love's bewitching lyre, ; 
| The epic trumpet, and the rural reed— | 


Each from the reſt was parted by a wreath 

Of coſtly gems, which drew in ling'ring maze 

Along the ſable ground its brilliant trail: 

The ruby there with angry bluſhes glow' q, 

Outſhone and vanquiſh'd by the diamond's rays ; 
9 


Had there pourtray d with colours brought from Heav n. 
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While the ſoft em'rald and the ſapphire mild 

in mutual ſmiles their mutual charms admir d. 5 
Full in the midſt an oval ſpace was left, 4 5 
In which wee words of energy and awe 195 
. the pomp of riſing ſilver ſhone : 3 Wu 
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cc Hope not to enter wo i nas - : | ad 
; 8 Who ſlight the Graces that from Heav'n deſcend. 
Ve cold. unfeeling pedants—e who deem 
« That Love and Friendſhip are romantic nameg— - 200 : 
« Ye rude, ye vulgar, and ye hard of heart 
Ve ſlaves of Int'reſt, and ye votaries 
e « Of Fathion-and of Folly—ye. are all 
Shut out for ever—This r 1 ASH 
« Opens to thoſe alone, whoſe fayour'd ſouls 20g 
Are from their birth by Harmony attun d. 
« By Feeling ſoften d. and by Fancy fir'd.” | 
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V. 196. Gele parule di . SY, 
1 Vid' io ſeritte al ſommo d'una porta. 


Dare” 's Ivrzano, C. III. 10. 
V. 8. ve. M0 iow ae, 8 = r 00. 
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„ * | When 


PARADISE or TASTE: 


0 hen now mine eyes had drunk the meaning up 
Of theſe emphatic words, the Pow” r of Taſte, - 
With ſmiles 1 in which immortal beauty glow” d, 2210 
Beſpoke me thus again Thou ſee'ſt, my ſon, 8 


From theſe ſevere unalterable laws, CEO PREY 


— 


By which admifſion is accorded here, 


| That far the greater part of human kind 


Within theſe walls muſt never hope to come; V a1f 
And many too of thoſe, whoſe rank might ſeem/ 3 
To challenge more reſpect. Here Learning _—_ 
After a life-time of unwearied pains, . bn I 
Of ſtudious thought and ſcientific toil, _ 


Admittance aſks in vain. Not all the powrr 220 
Which on her worthleſs minions Fortunes hand 
Has ever laviſh'd, were enough to move 


This portal from its hinge Not all the nb 
By rapine torn from INDIA's groaning land, 


| That ſo, returning home, th' unquiet wretch 228 


May dazzle for a while the thoughtleſs crowd 


With guilty ſplendor, were a bribe ſufficient 


EY hh 5 4 * * m—— _ 
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V. 217. Le temple était environng Oh! que d'hommes conſiderables, 
d'une foule de V irtuoſes, d' Artiſtes et de que de gens du bel air—ne ſont point 
Juges de toute eſpèce, qui s'efforgaient recus dans ce temple. 

d'entrer, mais qui n*entraient point. VOLTAIRE, TEMPLE DU Goùr. 


THE VISION. 


To purchaſe entrance here. The pow'rful charm 


Of never-failing Beauty here were Vain— 

And vain alike the venerable ſound 

Of Wiſdom's ſacred name Ev n Virtue's ſelf, 
Tho! ſure of entrance at the gate of Heav'n, 
Might here apply, and fail to be receivdG 

And yet, indulgent to a choſen few, 

Who neither beauty, wealth, nor pow'r can boaſt, 
And of thoſe other more ſubſtantial gifts i 
Perhaps inherit but a ſlender ſhare, 

Will this capricious door itſelf uncloſe, 

When ſuch my will—as, lo! it does to thee,” 

: He ſpoke no dream—for now th' obedient gate, 
Turning on tuneful hinge, its brilliant valves : 
With courteous invitation open'd wide. 

As lightning quick he ſeiz d my willing hand, 
And led me forward, while the living gate, 
Soon as we paſt, ſpontaneous ſhut behind. 


May 1789. 
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V. 229. There plead your dus with TRA PR Ks 
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235 


245 


JANE Sore, Act II. . 5. 


V. 240. He ſpake no dream. 
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MIL TOw“s Pax. RCA“, U. 327. 
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Scene . 
1. 
III. 
IV. 


<< 


TERENCE and FonNTAINE. 


'TurocRtTUs and GESSNER. 


ANACREON and CATULLUS. 


XENOPHON, CICERO, ADDI1SON, and VOLTAIRE- 


'Tass0 and GUARINI. 


RACINE and Rowe. 


HoRACE and METASTASIO. 


VIRGIL and PoE. 


j 
[ 
[| 
\ 


21 F 25 o. ne | | i. 
The GARDEN . BEA UTY. 


Parera que! S0 un Paradi ſo. 


7 BERNI. 
| But lo! diſclos'd | in all her fiiling pomp, 
Where Braurr, onward 0 claims the verſe 
Her charms inſpire ! Fas of 3 
a AxkNsiDE. 
| Bur: where ſhall n now the daring Muſe 28 i 3 
That rich exhauſtleſs treaſure find, TE — 
Of lively, warm, and brilliant hues, . = 
Where ftren Sth with beauty dwells combin'd, ; 
To paint thoſe glorious viſions of delight, 5 
Which met within the walls my raviſh'd night! pt I 
'Could I that penciPs force command, 
Which once pourtray'd ALCINA's land; 
V. 8. Arioſto's Orlando Furioſo, c. VI. and VII. 
F = 3 


CANTO 


— 
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Or his, who taught the ſong to rove 1 
Through fair ARMIDA'S magic grove; 1 10 

Or his, who paints ACRASIA' 8 wanton bow” r., 
And decks the charming ſpot with ew ry fairy flow TY 


Had I that bold ſeraphic tongue, 
Which youthful EDEN“ s glories ſung; _ 
Or his, whoſe heroes reſt from toil 208 
In CYTHEREA' $ verdant ile, * FR 
Who wanders wild thro' Pleaſure's flow” ry plain, 
And bathes | in paſſion deep the rich x voluptuous ſtrain : 


Then clas I hope, with happier hand, to draw 


Some faint reſemblance of the ſcenes I ſaw; ö "5 as x 


Tho ſtill the picture would be far behind 

The bright conception of the painter 5 mind, 
Which theſe artificers of tuneful ſpeech, 5 5 
With all their varied Mill, would fail to reach. 


V. 10. Tall 5 Ger ieen l Ast e. XVI, 
V. II. Spenſer” s Faery Queene, b. II. c. xii, 
V. 14. Milton's Paradiſe Loft, b. VL. 


V. 16. Camoens' Luſiad, c. IX. 
At 
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{ At firſt the glare of bliſs was too intenſe 
For mortal ſtrength, and each bewilder d ſenſe 
Sunk lifeleſs down before the plaſtic pow'rs 1 
That reign'd eternal in thoſe fairy bow'rs, 
Whoſe magic there on ev'ry object threw _ 
The dazzling light of Beauty's brilliant hue ; 
And fill'd the wanton air, that danc'd around, 
With charming odour and delightful ſound. 5 


But who can tell the pride of fragrant bow'rs, 


The rich profuſion of immortal flow'rs; 
The cryſtal ſtreams that ſweetly flow'd along, 
And o'er their pebbles made melodious ſong ; ; 


The painted tribes that, perch'd on ev'ry 1 pray, 


Attun'd their notes to love's harmonious lay ? 
There ſtill did ſmiling Summer's golden eye 


Lock down propitious from a cloudleſs ſæy; 


There to the charm of Spring's ambroſial pow'r 
Was join'd the boaſt of Autumn's wealthy dow'r, 


Who there, for ever ripe, yet ever young, 
On each fair tree in purple triumph hung; j 
There ſtill with dewy ſtep the gentle dawn 
 Moy'd o'er the verdure of the gloſſy lawn; 


And there, with influence meek, and ſober grace, 


still batbrd in coolneſs Nature's ſmiling face; 


25 


30 


35 


1 


Nor 
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Nor &er allow'd the ſplendid orb of Weytols 2: 240 34 
To Hft above the hills his glaring faſsſtomytt; 3114077 SO 


And drive, with flaming torch, the peaceful morn away. 


* 
1 


Now had mine eyes theſe charms at leiſure view'd, 
And thus the gracious Pow'r his ſpeech renewd:—- 


« 4 
' ; 
* 


What here, my ſon, thy wonder ſees around, 


Makes but one province of my fairy ground; 355 


But one of five, which form a finiſh'd whole, 


| And yet with diffrent beauties charm the ſoul. 


Full in the midſt of this extenſive plain, 


f Where Fate's command has fixt my ſplendid 1 reign, 


Appears that MouNTAIN of immortal fame, 60 


Which bears SUBLIMITY' J exalted name; ; 


From which enchanting PiTyY's VALE deſcends, 


And to the South its ſhadowy length extends; * 


While to the North, when round the mount YOu roam, 


You meet with RIDICULE' 8 een DoME: '-'- 685 


"FP; 49. Non paoſſi in quel Giardin metter le piante, . 
Se non appunto quando leva il ſole. BERxI. 
v. 63. Its ſouthern ſite its truth compleat. 45 | 
_ CoLLing Ove ro Prov.” 


But 
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But in the ſea which bathes its wiſtern fide 

Lies FancY' 8 ISLE, 1 in wild romantic pride 
And here, where now you breathe ambroſial air, 
Eaſt of the Mount, is BEAUTY's GARDEN rare. 


In all theſe ſcenes are diffrent ſeats aſſign'd N 


For diff'rent orders of the tuneful mind, 

Who, while their hours in endleſs rapture flow, 
Forget the hardſhips they endur'd below. 5 
Theſe fair abodes, at leiſure now to view, 


£ Let us, with heedful ſteps, our courſe purſue; : 7 5 


Nor will my vocal aid be needful here 

To point them out, as tney by turns appear; 
Since well thy curious eye has known ſo long 
'The Various features of the ſons of ſong, 


That one ſlight glance will bring to Mem'ry's view 80 


Their name, their genius, and the ſcenes they drew. 


: He ſpoke, and mov d- nor did my eager mind, 
By ſloth or fear diſcourag'd, lag behind. _ 
And now, what firſt of all our notice drew, 


And with its gentle beauty cheer'd the view, f 88 


Was a rich ſpot of gayeſt freſhneſs green, 
In midſt of which a ſilver fount was ſeen, 
The floating ſurface of whoſe mirror bright 


| Reflected back the i images of fight, 


And 


Scene 1. 


TERENCER AND 


FonTAINE. 
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Whoſe ſparkling ſmoothneſs at the bottom lay; 
Its velvet bank no foot could e'er forſake, 

Until his lips had touch'd the limpid lake, 
So ſweet the murmur of its tinkling ſound, | 
And ſuch the coolneſs which it breath'd around. 98 
There ſate the ſlave, whoſe powers from Arklc's ſhore 
To ROME’ proud walls her better Genius bore, 
And taught him there, with Freedom's flowing vein, 
To pour tranſlucent forth his comic ſtrain. 
And there, in negligent but neat array, 5 100 
The gay FONTAINE in oppoſition lay: 
Unrivalbd Bard, whoſe fame o'er all prevails 

For ſimple apologues and comic tales; POS Eine. 
Around their Poet ſtill, without diſmay, | | 
Friſk'd all the brutal tribes in wanton Pur, 85 105 
And at his feet his darling Reynard lay. Po ol 


_—_— — 


V. 92. Mais quoi, le canal " ſi bam, 


WG il ne le * qu' avec peine. 
Foxrams, Fab. XI.) 


V. 102. Fontaine 3 is, in truth, the ended and unrivalled writer of comic wo 
WARTON' s ESSAY ON Pore, Sect. VIII. 


The Fables of La Fontaine i is perhaps the moſt uncivalled work in the whole 
French language. : | ; Wax ron, vect. XI. 
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There both enjoy'd that richeſt bliſs refin'd, 
| Which feeling ſouls on earth ſo rarely find, 
When mind congenial meets congenial mind. 
Oft bending down, with amiable grace, 110 
Each view'd with pleafure his reflected face; 
And oft the GALLIC Bard, in ſportive mood, 
Made playful eddies in the circling flood, 
But went at times too a and dim'd its waves with mud. 


From thence not far a charming bank was ſeen, 11ſ6 


Cloth'd in the brightneſs of eternal green, 
Oer which the beech its ruſtic umbrage hung, 
And flow'rs from which in wild profuſion ſprung; 
Not thoſe, whoſe gaudy pomp the wearied gaze 5 


With more of wonder than delight ſurveys; n nee 


But thoſe whoſe ſimple and unmingled hues 
Each eye with calm and conſtant pleaſure views; 3 5 
The golden crocus and the violet pale, poll 
The ſweet narciſſus that embalms the gale, 
And gentle primroſe buds, the pride of ev'ry vale, 125 
There wanton kids ikipp'd « over the gloſſy ground, 
And lambs in frolic meaſures danc'd around; 

And there, on Nature's couch extended, lay 

The two great Maſters of the rural lay; 


That 


Seene II. 


Tugockirus 


AND 
| CGESSNER, 


1 39 4 
5 40 
iF 
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CANTO 
„ 


* 


1 85 EY III. 
AxvaAcREON AND 
Carulrus. 


Preferr'd the humbler garb of graceful proſe: 


And yields HELVETIA' s Son the palm of fame; 
Gladly he bows to that ſuperior mind, 


Who bade her move with more majeſtic pace, 140 
With more bewitching ſoftneſs fill'd her face, doth aa 
And deck'd her ſim * form with more attractive grace. D 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


That ancient Bard, who macs SICILIA's plains 
Reſound the ſweetneſs of his DoRIc ſtrains; - 
And he who fill d the groves, ere while ſo mute, 
With the ſweet echoes of his Saxo flute; 
Who to the verſe in meaſur'd pomp that flows, 


And yet the GREEK foregoes his tuneful claim, 


Whoſe matchleſs art his darling Muſe refir'd; 


Still onward led 1 Taſte J beeps pow ',, 4 


I next beheld a gay delightful bow'r, 1 
O'er which with laviſh pomp the mantling vine 145 


Spread the rich umbrage of its fruit divine; 


V. 131. Theocritus wrote in the Doric dialed, 


V. 133. Geſſner wrote in the Saxon, or Attic dialect of the Coma tongue: 
The firſt line of this couplet alludes to the late cultivation of . among the 


Germans. | 
V. 137. Gene was a native of Switzerland. | 
| 1 3 
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| And where around, each perple ſwarm between, „, CARTE 
The fragrant myrtle wreath'd its brilliant . WI . 9 


There, gaily perch'd the ruſtic arch above, ga 
Sate the two. birds of frolic and of love,; | 1 1 50 


The wanton ſparrow here, and there the "_ dove. | 
Within the bow'r, by equal taſte Arco | 
Two jocund minſtrels lay, at eaſe. reclimd; { 


The ſprightly Sage from TEos' winding More, 15 
And LESBIA's Bard, whom proud VERONA We ; sg ; e 
The tuneful teachers both of ſoft deſire jj 
And matchleſs maſters of the ene H le. 

The GREEK rehearsd, in many a liquid line, . See 4 
The charms of beauty, and the joys of winez © 
While the ſweet RoMAN's more voluptuous tongue, 160 


of countleſs ſtars and countleſs kiſſes ſung : 
Soft were the notes, to youthful Fancy ped 0 
And tho' condenan'd by Reaſon's voice ſevere, 
They charm'd the feeling ny and foott'd the tuneful 1 
ear. Son 5 
— — ̃ ̃ — — dd (¶ ᷑ ( 8 L 
V. 147. Stridere apes jamque arbore ſumma 7 
1 Confluere, et lentis uvam demittere ramis. | 
VFM et, Grono. Iv. 586 1 
V. 161, Quam 1 multa, quum tacet nox, ' 
IO Furtivos hominum vident amores ; 9 
Lam te baſia multa baſiare, Koi od L 
Veſano fatis et ſupra Catullo eff, CartvuLLvs, Ode VII. 1 
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CANTO: The bow'r was left; and o'er a wide expanſe, 165 
III. : 
cen IV. Its len gth delightful reach'd a river's ſide, 


Xx | | 
ee Whole diſtant waves in ſilence ſeem'd to glides : 
IJ 


ADDp150Nn, Axp 
'VoLTAIRE, 


In livelieſt verdure dreſt, we next advance; i 


As velvet ſmooth appear'd the level green, 


In which no rough rebellious tuft was ſeen, N 
So quick the ſcythe each riſing growth deſtroy'd, 
And the round roller was ſo much employ'd. 


- . > — * 2 
c ——ä—— — — TL ſr rs ee — . . — p 
: — — * — 4 oy — 2 % . era, 92 — N a = I _—_ 
—— r — 8 7 — — r 5 
—— —— PV G — — 2 L — — — 
* = — — 4 q — 2 — 8 v : 4 — ms 2 as : % 
— — —— _ X 43 — — 6 
- —— — = 

— — 1 ; . LR "4 ** 
= 
: 2 
9 
— N 
E 
1 


A —— — — — — — 
r 
- — — — ST — — 
— ———— — — — 
4 ; 
- 4 
X 


While this refreſhing ſcene engag'd mine eye, 

Four gentle knights came ſoftly riding by, 

Fach mounted on a well-proportion'd ſteed, 5 175 
5 of thoſe ARABIA's fertile paſtures breed: g 
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 Adown their ſides no tinſel trappings hung, 
Nor cloth of gold a gaudy luſtre flung; 
Their pride was ſteel alone, whoſe polifh'd hue 
Around their {ſteps a ſober glory threw; i 
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8 His courſer each with graceful eaſe beſtrode, 
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And o'er the plain in gentleſt meaſure rode. 


I * 
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———— * 


The firſt was he, whoſe comprehenſive mind 


, nd tn er rents. 
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At once the warrior and the ſage combin'd ; 
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** 171. Pope's Ld is a velvet Jayny ſhaven by the "Wn and levelled 
E the roller. . Johnson LITE or erk. 
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Whoſe ſweet but ſimple page records ſo well 
The luckleſs field where youthful Cx RUS fell, 


And all thoſe toils the brave Ten Thouſand bore, 


Before they reach'd again their native ſhore. 


Next was the man on whoſe mellifluous tongue 


Aſſembled Roux fo oft with rapture hung, 
And who conjoin'd with ſweet Perſuaſion's pow'r 
The boaſt of Wiſdom's philoſophic dow'r. 


The third, in rank of time, was BRITAIN! s Sage, 


Who filr d with pureſt truth nis moral page, 

And brought, in Diction's lovelieſt robe array d, 

His charming CL1o forth to Virtue' s aid. 

And laſt appear d the Prince of GaLLIC IE 
Who ſhun'd in FERNEY's ſhades his bigot foes; 

Whoſe daring head with evry wreath was crown'd, 
But moſt triumphant on hiſtoric ground. F 


But now the Aordotis cavalcade was paſt, 
And we the diſtant river gain'd at laſt, 


— 
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5 196, When panting Virtue her laſt efforts made, 
„ Vou brought your Clio to the virgin's aid. 
The moſt univerſal of authors ſcems to be Voltaire, 
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WARTON ON rere, Sect. III. | 
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Scene V. 
T ASsSO AND 
GUARINI, 


PARADISE or TASTE: 


T 0 which no torrent gave ee "EY 
Nor rugged rock detain'd its gentle courſe, 
But ſmooth as glaſs thie peaceful waves appear, 


For ever ſilent, and for ever clear. 


Acroſs the ſtream one ſimple arch was flung, 5 


And o'er the Hood in ſlender beauty hung, 
Full in the midſt of which we paus'd awhile, 
And turning to the left beheld an ifle— 


7 


A charming ile— which, tho' of ſmalleſt ſize, 


Vet fix'd, and long detain'd our wond ring eyes: 2 


For laviſh Nature had afſembled there 


Whate'er was coſtly, brilliant, rich, and rare; 


With ſweet reluctance there the baſhful roſe 
Appear'd her virgin beauties to diſcloſe, 

While the bold tulip, flaunting by her ſide, 5 
Diſplay'd, unaſk'd, her many- colour d pride; 


There too the orange ſpread its golden bloom, 
And fill'd the circling air with rich perfume 3 
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220 


WM 21 15. Deh mira, egli cantò, ſpuntar la = 
Dal verde ſuo modeſta e verginella. 


T ASSO, Grr. L1s, C. XVI. St. 145- 
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And there the gorgeous peacock, proud and vain, 


Show'd the broad ſplendor of his ſtarry train: 
Two graceful ſwans, in pureſt white array'd, 
Around the iſle their ſilver circuit made, 
And IR Is over all, for ever young, 

Her bright unfading arch of glory flung. 
In this delicious ſpot, by Fate confin'd, 


Paſt their ſweet hours two TUsCAN Bards refin d: 


The man who firſt array d in tragic hues 

The ſimple features of the Paſtral Muſe, 
And raiſing. next his voice to war's alarms, | 
Sung the ſucceſs of GODFREY'S pious arms, 


225 


230 


And TANCRED's luckleſs love, and fair ARMIDA 8 charms. 


He too was there, who taught his FAITHFUL SWAIN 1 


hs language foreign + to the rural xl plain; * 


235 


V. 221. Ne il ſuperbo pavon fi vago in moſtra 
_  Spiega la pompa de Pocchiute piume: 
Ne VI Iride fi bella indora e inoſtra 
Il curvo grembo e rugiadoſo al lume, 
V. 230. Taſſo's Aminta is firſt alluded to- 
V. 234. Guarini's Paſtor Fido. 


St. 24. 
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And whoſe refinement deck'd each brilliant part fe Y 
With much of nature, but with more of art, I 


Which always charmd the * and ſometimes reach'd 
the | | 1 © el 


5 FA ne mw Now From the. iſle our. wearied eyes thdreWs 
r And up the river bent their alter'd view; ©: Rage 
8 Where a rich barge came ſlowly down the ſtream, 1 
And ting'd the water with a golden gleam ; 
A barge in Art's moſt elegant array, 
With burniſh'd prow, and purple ſtreamers gay, 
All but the topmoſt flag, whoſe ſable haes - 245 
Confeſt the liv'ry of the Tragic Muſe, 
The painted oars two tender Poets, plied, 
And cut with graceful eafe the ſilver tide; 
The Gal IIe ſtage's boaſt, whoſe claſſic mind 55 
To pureſt chaſtity his verſe refin'd ; 250 
Who wretched PHEDRA's guilty flame pourtray'd, 
And DiaN's victim ſung, the hapleſs maid 
By her reluctant fire's ambitious. pride betray'd: 
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Ws 245. Maes levies bauen, og int oP rau TW - Nad 60 
T lp. ei a TOTUPAGUVERY. T0. Iados. 


| | PLUTARCH in THESE0, 
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And he whoſe magic brought, in ſtrains divine, | 
Where harmony attunes each golden line, ay 
The fate of SHORE'S unhappy wife to view, 

And fair CALISTA'S vain repentance drew. ; 

Thus long repoſing on the bridge we ſtood, 

Which now we paſt, and reach'd a pleaſant "DS 
Compos'd of ev'ry various race of trees, 360 
Whoſe ſize or ſhape the judging eye could pleaſe; * 
But chief the graceful larch and poplar tall 
Profuſely roſe, and overtopt them all. 
Shrubs too were there, of ev'ry leaf and bloom, 
Whoſe tints were beauty, or whoſe breaths perfume. 265 
Each feather'd warbler's ſong we there could hear, 
Whoſe. voice had pow'r to charm the tuneful ear 4 
But chief in number, from their little throats | 

The thruſh and linnet pour'd melodious notes, 
' Nor had we travers'd 1ong this ample ſhade, 270 
Until we lighted on a ſecret glade, 455 . 
Where, ſcreen'd from vulgar eyes, a groupe was ſeen 
In fourfold dance upon the flow'ry green. 


V. 272, Odi profanum vulgus, et arceo. Honach, Ode J. Lib. III. 
1 There 


| Scene VII. 
Hong Ack Axpo 
METASTASIO.. 
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There was the ROMAN Bard, whoſe lyric tongue 


With frequent praiſe his dear MxckN As ſung ; 


Who, dazzled oft by Favour's brilliant ray, 
To baſe OcTAvivs raigd the partial lay, | 


- 955 


And caſt on Flatt'ry's hues his matchleſs art away. 


There too was he that charmed this latter age, 
The grace and glory of the TuscAx ſtage, 
Whoſe tender hand the cruel conflict penn'd 
of clement TiTus and his guilty friend, 
And mix'd with tragic colours, dark and Arong, 
The ſofter, livelier tints of lyric ſong. 
Two fiſter Graces, with their zones unbound, | y 
Beat, with this. favour'd pair, the verdant ground ; 
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v. 282. Ia een di Tito, Atto HI. Sc. 6. 
V. 28. Me gelidum nemus, 
5 eee leves cum n Satyris chori 
Secernunt populo, . | Hoxace, Ode 
ee Ae Gratiæ en 


I. Lib L | 
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| Gratia cum nymphis geminiſque ſororibus audet 
Ducere nuda choros, Ode vn. 
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| Gratiz So. 1 Ode xxx Lib. . 155 
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Lib. IV. 


The 
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The third, a pleas'd ſpectator, ſtood beſide, 1 4105 
With muſic's pow'r their bounding ſteps to guide, 
And make the ſportive maze in  juſter meaſures Slide. 


But when we left this foreſt of delight, 2090 


A fair pavilion roſe before our ſight, 

On Pillars rear d of PaRIAN: marble pure, 
Whoſe ſtrength and grace thro! EV'TY age endure: 
There with IONIA's order, rich and gay, 


Did that of CokINTR hold divided . 295 


| And there was Triumpb's tree, the laurel, ſeen 
Around each ſhaft to wreathe its deathleſs green; 
While Night 8 melodious bird, the leaves among, 

Pourd the ſweet cadence of her matchleſs ſongs... - 
1 To whoſe congenial notes two Poets here, „ 
Together ſeated, lent a raptur'd ear. , 1 . 
The MANTUAN Bard, whoſe pure and perfect lays 
The voice of evry age has join'd to praiſe; 

Whoſe wondrous art deſcrib'd, in poliſh'd ſtrain, 


Scene VIII. 
VIRCIL AND 


Porz. 


The ſports and labours of the rural want i 305 


And changing themes, from PHRYGIA's flaming ſhore 
To LATIUM's plains the pious exile bore : — Io 

The BxITON too, on whoſe enchanting tongue 
The whole exhauſtleſs pow'rs of muſic hung; 


— Who 
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Who deck'd in ev'ry colour rich and rare 310 


The violation of BELINDA's hair; 


| Whoſe ſplendid courſe with WINDSOR 8 praiſe began, 


Who thro” the mighty maze of manners ran, 


And led his ethic Muſe oer all the field of man. 


On chairs of gold, enthron'd in equal ſtate, 315 


Of Beauty's realm theſe matchleſs Monarchs ſate, 


Supreme of all that boaſt her lovely dow'r, 
Thoſe ſweet companions of the leifure hour; 


With whom in careleſs mood we oft retire 
From the proud maſters of the lofty lyre 320 
From thoſe who ſhake the nerves with comic art, 


Or with tumultuous paſſions tear the heart: 


Theſe are the darling Bards, whoſe gentle yay 


Tze mind without fatigue can ſtill obey; 


Who ſoothe th' enchanted ear, and ſteal the heart away. 325 
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V. 315. A golden column next in rank appear d, e 
| On which a ſhrine of pureſt gold was rear'd. 


Tt he Mantuan there i in ſober triumph ſate. 
Popk's TEMPLE OF Fan. 


V. 320. We deſert. « our + maſter and ſeek for companions. = 
JohxsoN's LIrE or MILTON. 
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= | C Sappno, TIBULLUS, PETRARCH, and SHENSTONE.. 
i 5 | 5 „ OSSIAN alone. | 
III. EuriPiDes and OTwaY. 
TY SoPHOCLES, SOUTHERNE, and CREBILLON, 
V. STERNE alone. | | 
| „„ VI. RicnaRDs80N, RousskAu, and G rRE. 


— 


The VALE of PITY. 
L ugentes campi, ſic illos nomine dicunt. 
: ViroiL. 
1 pleaſures, Melancholy, give, | 
And 1 with thee will chuſe to live. A 
1 | | | Mil rox. 
OR yet had PueBus rear'd his banner bright,  cAaNnTa 


Nor had our eyes the want of radiance found, 1 - 5 


While the ſweet dawn, with mild and ſober light, 
Diſplay'd the ſecrets of th Elyſian u. 


But here, at once, the ſoft effulgence faip a, oY 50 * 
And day-break ſudden from our ſight retir'd; 4 | ae 
At once the moon her vilage pale unyeil'd, 
Inducing darkneſs ere the day expir-d. 


With ſtartled eye and lilied cheek I view g 
So wide a breach of Natur S 8 ſacred law; 5 4 its = 10 . 
No more my feet their onward Path b 

Chain d to the ground by petrifying awe. 


„ ARA DISE OF TASTE: 


CAM T O My Guide, nen to my weakneſs, mir d, 
— And thus my troubled heart reſtor'd again : 
| Why droops the ſpirit of my darling child ? Fe 15 
And whence theſe idle doubts, and terrors vain? 
Haſt thou forgot, that all we now ſurvey wh 
Is not the vulgar world, but fairy land, 
| Where Nature's ſceptre holds not ſoy” reign ſway, 


But ſhares its power with Fancy's magic wand? 20 


Were you Koch Eaſt to Weſt at once convey'd, 

Vou would not ſurely there expect to find 
(While Fate commands alternate light and made) 
The ſelf- ſame ſan-ſhine which you left behind. 


And yet *twixt Eaſt and Weſt, by Nature's n, 288 
Scarce are the ſigns of oppoſition more, 
| Than 'twixt the ſmiling fields we lately ſaw, | | 
=— ns And thoſe our vagrant feet muſt now explore. 


This is the dark and melancholy vale, 
Where Pity gives her tuneful ſons relief, 
And lends her ear to many a tender tale 


Of hopeleſs wu; and unavailin g grief. 


. - — — —— —— — — — 
* 
I . + 
* 


Nor 
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THE VALE. or PIT v. 


Nor think, my child that here no pleaſure . ous 
Here ſhalt thou taſte that mournful joy refin'd, | 

Which (as thou ſoon wilt own) by far excels 35 

Thoſe — * which we left behind. | 


He + ſcarce had eee; when my alterd ſoul 
"of he full completion of his promiſe found, 
And felt immediate thro? my boſom roll 


_ 


New tides of rapture from the ſcenes around. N 


Thoſe ſcenes, indeed, no native charm could boaſt, 
Thro' which we ſlowly bent our downward way; 

Thro' hills, whoſe diſtant tops were cloth'd in froſt, 
And bare bleak dales, — flowrets gay. 


But o'er - theſe barren dales, and Hills of ſnow, 4 751 45 
The Queen of Night ſo ſoft a mantle threw, - 5 
And ſlept ſo ſweetly on the banks below, 
That all was baer to the rapturd view. 


V. 47. How ſyeet the moonlight bevy en this bank l- 


SHAKESPEAR 's MERCHANT OF Vznic, 


— Deſcending 


114 

\ 

* 

81 - 

4 - 

b. 

z 

** 

— 

14 

> 

5 

2 

£ 

2 

HS 

BY 

8 

o 

Ut 

rx 

[1 

[4 

5 

[4 

LY 

1. 

FS 

J. 

4-8 
; , 
f 
> 

"A 28 

1 * 
* 

436 

£5 

z 

! 

* 
bi 
* 
1 
* 
i 
| 
. 

1 
F 
| 
"B 

| 
* 
N 
' 

þ 


2 5 n — 
9 * 


* 


CANTO 
IV. 

5 
Scene I. 
SAPPHO, TI. 
BULLUS, PE- 


 TRARCH, AND 
| SHENSTONE, 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


Deſcending il, we Re? a diſtant ſound 
Of waters murm'ring ſoft their liquid ang, | 
And ſoon eſpied a brook, with willows crown'd, 
That lowly ſole the dane vale * 


And on its banks beneath the Fon ſhade, 


A penſive groupe was ſeated on the ground; | | 
Full in the midſt reclin'd a love-fick Maid, 


And three deſponding Swains were placd around. 


Inſtant 1 knew the luckleſs LESBIAN Maid, 


Whoſe glowing hand that rapid ſketch defign'd, 


In which, with Nature's hues, are all pourtray'd 


The ſpeechleſs ſymptoms of th' enamour'd mind. 


On her right hand the Roman Bard I ſpied, 


Who ſung, in plaintive notes, his DELIA's praiſe; 
Who daft the world, and all its hopes aſide, 
And gave to Love alone his careleſs days : 


— * 


8 


50 


— 


22 * — 


LY 


— WW 


V. 68. Sarrno- s famous Ode, Daura. Fo xeivog "100g Senn, is here principally 


alluded to. 


V. 63. The nimble-footed, mad-cap Prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daft the world afide, 
And bid it paſs.— 


SHAKESPEAR' s Henry IV. Part I. 


While 


THE VALE or PIT V. 


White on as left dna the uam; Swain, 
Who nurs'd for many a year the hopeleſs ame, is 07 


And rd VALCLUSA's bow'rs with LAURA'S name. 11 


Laſt, at « as and leaſt, the BRI ToN la, 


Whoſe love his PHYLL1s: with diſdain return d- 7 


Whoſe ſimple ſong, addreſt to ſhepherds gay, 
Her ſmiles, her beauty, and her caprice mournd. 


This darling groupe 1 long with pleaſure eyd, 

And ſtill had Rood, unconſcious. of the ſnare, ©; | 5 
Had not the heav'nly Pow'r my danger ſpied, 2 e 
And thus addreſs'd me with parental care: 


It is not ſafe, my child, to linger here, 
Where all the air is filbd with am'rous ſighs, 
And the brook ſwelbd with many a tender tear, 145 
: Deſcending flowly from enamourd . BY 


* 


Too oft 3 has the fatal pow'r 

Of tyrant Paſſion made thy heart. a prey, 
Enchain'd in languid ſloth each penſive hour, | 
And turn'd from a all beſides thy fight n 


7 Who breath'd his vows in paſſion's pureſt. rains | 119. 


I 55 And 


0 
8 
| 
1 
1 
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PARADISE or T AS TE: 


And were he now to Keine he ſoul again, 9 af 85 . 
Not all my pow'r, perhaps, could yield relief; el 
Oh! let us then no longer here remain, id hrs; yn a 1 47 
But haſte to nobler ſcenes of f manly ie, N 


He ſaid, and ſnatch'd: my half polite hand, Y 
b ; And led me onward from the plaintive ſtream, > 54098 
een . To where the ruſſet heath embrown'd the land, 
OssiAN ALONE. 
O'er which the moon diffus d u tender gleam. 


Beneath a blaſted birch's diſmal ſhade, | n 

There FINGAL'S ſon, the voice of Cova, day: + [15 
All but his head enwrapt the liſted plaid, e ee © 
That head where Age had rais'd his banner gray. +4 | 


Alone he lay, and thro” his hoary hair, 
At ev'ry ſhifting breeze, the bleak blaſt blew; 5 

And ſighing ſtill he turn'd, againſt deſpair, 

On days of other years his mental vie p. 100 


V. 99. Ever ggainſt eating cares, 
Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs. 3 
175 peat Mitron's ALLEGRO. 
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"THE VALE OF rirv. „„ 


/ 
The four gray ſtones that mark. the 1 narrow > bed - 1. CANTO 
Ok parted heroes, roſe his couch einde „4 


On which the harp of pow'rful tone was s laid pes ö N 
His only comfort, and his only pride: | 


| | That ſolemn harp each lighter note diſdaind, 108 
. To nought but love and deeds of glory 3 * 

To which OrTHONA's death for honour ſtain'd, 

And fair DAzTHULW' hapleſs fate he ſung. 


bo, With quicKning pace I to the Bard drew near, 
And him to greet ſome courteous ſpeech deligwd, 2 
In hopes his frank reply thoſe doubts would clear, | 


: WROE pow'r ſo "FOE had * my mind; 


But ere my eager tongue one wotd could fag, 
Acroſs the heath a miſty vapour flew, . F 
Extended oer our heads its pinions gray, in nad ine 3 
as ſnatch'd the hero from my aurian view. „% ͤ of 


Thus of my ardent wiſh at once beguild, 
J ſcarce could bear the diſappaintment dire; 
Till he who rurd my ſteps in pity ſmild, 4113.3 0 641 
5 And briefly, thus reprovd my vain deſire: 120 
| * TM Reſtrain 


' CANTO 


EvunriPIDES AND 
OTWA T. 


PARADISE oF TASTE: 


Reftrain theſe idle hogs; too curious unn 1 
We came not here all myſt'ries to explore, 
Nor is my realm the porch of ſober Truth, 
But the gay ſchool of Fancy's brilliant lore. 


No to another ene direct thy fights 04/-/ 1. 


Where yon aſpiring rock invades the ſky, 
On which pale CYNTHIA) from her cloudleſs height, 


4 Looks down with. mild and melancholy eye: 


5 


5 And there thou ſee'ſt is Sorrow's lonely cave, 


And all around diffuſe a 2 ſhade. 


What ſounds of ſadnefs echo thro' the vale, a 


Where yon tall cypreſs lifts its mournful head, 130 
Whoſe fatal boughs with penſive motion wave, 


Hark, from the tree, by murn ring breezes borne, 


While perching there, of ev'ry hope forlorn, 138 
The widow'd turtle tells her plaintive tale. ee AAR 


Within that cave two Priefts of Pity dwelt, 
To whom her ſweeteſt, pureſt notes belong, 


Who dipt their tragic urns in Nature's well, 


And drew from thence alone the Veeping ſong. 


rn VALE oF PITY.. | 


There is the Bard who made the ATHENTAN ade 
Reſound with HecuBA's maternal grief, | 
And call'd to view MEDEa's jealous rage, 

Her dreadful conflict, and her dire relief. 


And he from Axux's banks, the hapleſs youth, _ x45 g 
Whoſe tender verſe MONIMIA's fate deplor d, 
And ſung the conſtant and unwearied truth 
Of BELVIDERA to her cruel lord. 


And yet, tho both ſuch plaintive pow'rs poſſeſt. i 
And ſwell'd with equal {kill dark Paſſion's tds, 150 | 

As far as Eaſt is diſtant from the Weſt, | Dick 
So diſtant were their ſouls in all beſide. | 


The moral GREEK, attach'd to Wiſdonn's ore, 
T 5 In ev'ry line ſome uſeful truth convey d, ; „ 
While BRITAIN'S Bard the garb of Licence wore, 1755 2} 
And to the cauſe. of Vice gave impious aid. 
Nor nbaf you now, my "RP deſirous be- 
With nearer eye the penſive pair to view, 
But rather (for we yet have much to fee) 88 
Let us with more of haſte our courſe pris. 
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"CANTO 
— — 
Scene IV. 
SOPHOCLES, 
SOUTHERNE, 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 
He ſpoke—and mo my heart a wiſh retaimd 
On PELLA's Bard to look, I yet obeyd; 
And moving on, a place we quickly gaimd, 


Oer which the yew difptay'd its baleful ſhade. ot eat 


AND CREBILLON. 


Scarce had we pierc'd this grove of dire Deſpair, © 165 


| When the pale moon her penſive light withdrew, 


And, Charg'd with noxious pow'r, the midnight air 4 
Dropt on our heads a dank and . dew.” 


And there the ugly owl and raven drear 


From bough to bough ſtill ſail'd on heavy wings, 170 


And with their diſmal tones affaibd our ear, 


The hateful heralds of terrific things. 


| Yet (range to tell !) their notes produc'd not there 


The ſame diſcordant ſong they elſewhere made, 


And ev'n the chilneſs of that midnight 1 1 ph 175 


A ſhiv'ring pleaſure to the ſenſe convey'd. 


There too, tho' deepeſt darkneſs reign'd around, 


We till with won@rous'eaſe purſued our way; 


And there we ſoon three tragic Maſters found, 15 
Within that dreary ſhade who lov'd to ſtray. © 180 
ee . ©. The 


THE * or PITY. 


The aſt was he, of ATTIC Bards "FAO l $7001 
Who drew JocasTA and her huſband=child, © 
And deck'd i in horror's pomp the dreadful theme, Pr PR 


A throne with inceſt and with blood defifd.” 


Next was the Bx1ToN, whoſe 4 ſtrain 
Expreſsd heroic IMOINDA's grief, 15: 

And ISABELLA's' fate, whoſe cureleſs pain 
Could only from nen, find relief. 


The laſt 1 Was GALL g's | Bard, the Prince who ang 
That left his wife beneath ARAXES” wave, 

And to the direful banquet tun'd his tongue, 
Which vengeful ATREVUsS to THYESTES gave. 


a N o nad the tragic three retir'd Tren view, 
And we, proceeding thro' the diſmal ſhade, 
Approach'd at laſt a gate of ſable hue, 
Oer which the paler dope of ſorrow frray'd. 


The g gate we enter „ and a church-yard found, 


Where pow rful Death had plac'd his dreary cron, 
And many a ſad memorial roſe around; | 


Of bumble turf and more ambitious ſtone. | 


= 
go 
| 1395 
Scene v. 
STERNE ALONE, 2 
200 
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Scene VI. 


| RovssEAvU, AND 
Gok THE. 


RICHARDSON, - 


Where muff nee each'd its laſt degree. . 


PARADISE OF: FASTE: 


LT 


Above the r eſt, with merit's faireſt claim, Baud odr 


Two monuments in marble pomp appear jj; 


The one was black, which bore LE FEVER” 3 name, N 501 
And one was white, to N Manta reard. 


Between theſe tombs the motley Voklex ſtood. 205 


And wept, whene'er on them he turn'd his view ; 
Tho! well he could aſſume a ſprightlier mood, 
When TRISTRAM'S Uncle his attention drew. 4 


What other names ſome other tombs might ow, 


(Such was our haſte) we did not ſtop to ſee; 210 ; 


But moving onward, gain'd the Vault of Woe, 


For there eternal Silence rei gn'd profound, 


And all the naked walls with horror hun 33 


And there one dying lamp, Oer all around, 215 


With quiv Ting flame, the light of darkneſs Kang! 3 


Full in the midſt a ſable coffin ſtoodl. 
On which reclin'd the Prieſt of Virtue lay; 
Of all that eer eſſayd the melting mood, 


Who rul'd the heart with moſt deſpotic ſway, - 220 
Ls Ce »Twas 


| THE VALE OF PITY. 

Twas he, who told ſo well the touching tale 1 
Of proud BoLoGNa's melancholy Maid, 

And taught the world CLARISSA's fate to wail, 

By tyrant force and helliſh fraud betray'd. 


Two penſive pupils at his feet were laid, wy 225 
Who drew ſweet pictures of domeſtic life; 

Whoſe art in Virtue's tend'reſt robe array'd. 

The forms of WoLMAR' s and of ALBERT" 8 wife. 


The friend of JuLIa, from her ſoul refin'd, . 
Obtain'd a balm to ſoothe his am'rous woe; 230 


While here no reſt could WERTER' 8 ſpirit find, 
ut ruſh'd indignant to the ſhades below. 5 5 


Such were the Bards, and lech the Sons of Proſe, 
Aſſign'd a place in Pity's duſky vale, 


Beneath whoſe plaſtic hands by turns aroſe 5 ax - 


The ſong of ſorrow and the tender tale. 

How ſweet with them to waſte the careleſs day, 
To range thro all the maze of Paſſion's dream, 
And feel the rapturd ſoul diſſolve 'away 
Beneath the weight of each diſaſtrous theme ! 
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PARADISE OF TASTE. 


And ev'n when cares invade, I ſeek relief 
Within the circle of their magic land, 
And give thoſe tears to Fancy's fabled grief, 


Which Mem'ry's juſter claim would elſe demand, | 


Still let my feet their penſive ſteps purſue, 
Breathe ſigh for ſigh, and echo groan to groan; 


While thus from real ills I turn my view, 


And in another's woe forget my own. 
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PARADISE of TASTE. 


- Can To V. 
The HOUSE of RIDICULE. 
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ARISTOPHANES, PLAUTUs, and RABELAIS. 
MARTIAL .and ConGREvE., | 
JuvENAL and BolLEAU, 
LUCIAN and SWIFT. 5 


BUTLER and PRIOR. | 1 


CxrRvAN TES, Moti RE, and FIELDING. 
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e AN TO v. 


The HOUSE of RIDICULE. 


No 'haply muſt a ens 
Unbend ber ſerious meaſure, and reveal, 

In lighter ſtrains, how Folly's awkward arts 
Excite impetuous Laughter s gay rebuke, 

The ſportive province of the Comic Muſe. 


| 5 : AKENSIDEc. 
Theſe delights if thou canſt give, wi 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. LENS. 
by Mr rox. 


UT now tis time to end this doleful ditty, 

And leave at once the diſmal Vale of Pity; 35 
Tis time,. high time, to change this woeful meaſure, 
3 treat my ' gueſts with briſker notes. of — 


Come then, thou jolly jocund Power, 2 * 


Gay Lord of Laughter's looſen'd hour, 
| Who gaviſt me late to lead along, 
In praiſe of Whiſt, the ſprightiy FR 
And taught, in Satire's ſparkling ſtream, 


To ſoak the dry and ſober theme 3 8 Jer 


Once | 


CANT > 


V. 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


Once more let thy propitions ſmiles _ >. 


Inſpire my laſt of comic toils ; 
Once more renew his ſportive vein, 


Who neer will trouble thee again. 


The largeſt lobſter ever got Ps 3 


| Was yet unboird in Change's pot; 4 
Id eſt, a ſuit of raven black 


Was hanging ſtill on Midnight's s back; 


O'er which, without the leaſt remorſe, 885 
My Friend and I purſued our courſe; „ 
That Friend, who from the upper ſtory 


Came down to ſhow me ſcenes of glory, 


; With ſcenes of dreary diſmal hue, 
And ſcenes of fun and frolic too. 


But now a dim and diſtant rag 25 


| Began to melt the dark away; 


No light that grew on Nature's ſoil, 


But child of tallow and of oil; 


tt. 4 _—_— hs. ** = IJ tl... _——W_ 
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V. 15. When, like a lobſter boil'd, the morn | 
From black to red began to turn. 
Hvp1nRas, Part II. Canto ii, 37. 


| 3 
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By which we 8 concluſion drew 
We enter'd had an avenue, 


If avenue it might be reckon'd, 


30 


| Whoſe part the firſt had ne er a ſecond; — 


For while the left was planted 1 
With wondrous ſtately trees, and tall, 
Upon the right was nothing ſet elſe, 

But burs and keckſies, docks and nettles, 

And all that vile and uſeleſs tribe 
Which none but Botaniſts deſcribe, 


35 


Thoſe formal ſouls, who think, like aſſes, 


That Nature rang'd her works in claſſes, 

And that philoſophic preciſion 

Conſiſts entirely in diviſion 3z— 

Nor could I here a wiſh avoid, 

That he who deck'd this dexter fide 

Had not much rather left it bare, 

Than filrd it with ſuch worthleſs ware: 

Like thoſe who late, in ScoT1A's land, 
Epina's modern City plann'd, 


_ 


And when among their ſtreets they came 


85 ro that which bears the PRINCE'S name, 
With houſes fill d the northern ſide, 


But left the ather blank and void, 


Producing 


CANTO 
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CANTO Producing thus the fineſt TOW, 
That EURoPE or the World can ſhow; = 
But for a ftreet—Oh Lord, Sir, no. 55 


But to return from this digreſſion, 


Deriv'd from ocular impreſſion: 


n avenue, thus oddly dighted, 
Was likewiſe very ſtrangely lighted; 
For on the right a brilliant border ot 16 r 


Of lamps appear 'd, arrang'd in order, 
While on the left did nothing ſtand elſe, 
But one poor row of farthing candles. 
On then we paſt, and many a queer 
80 Diſcordant ſound Aſſail'd our ear: % e 65 
The Lion rais'd, from time to time, TY. 
| 0 - > His voice terrific and ſublime, 
V Which ſoon, from tother fide the way, 
1 Was anſwer'd by the Aſs's bray; e 
=: The harned Owl, of folemn note, 70 
—_— Sweet ATTIC warbler, pour'd her throat, 
| | . | To which there inſtantly came back 
„ „ Tha Duck's reſponſe, of, Quack, quack, back 
| | ay : - There too the Peacock's horrid ſquall, $4 215 
| 
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Follow'd the Blackbird's madrigaly 55 
Fmt _ | And 


And there the Linnet's lays divine | 

Were anſwer'd by the grunting Swine. 
That 1 ſhould aſ what ſuch a ſcene . 
Of motley ſounds and ſights could mean 
Will by my Reader ſcarce be doubted ; 
But ere 1 got my lips about it, 

My noble ſecond-ſighted Guide, 

To what 1 had not aſk'd, | replied. 


You need not thus, my boy, be ſtaring, 


Like ſome ſtuck pig, or ſome dead herring, 5 


For that whereof you critic would be 
Is all but ri icht, and as it ſhould be. 
A ſtrange capricious gentleman 
Form'd of this avenue the plan, 
Who here has always rurd the roaſt, 
And almoſt ev ry pow'r engroſt; 


Of all our ſchemes the great deviſer, 
And of this realm, i in ſhort, Grand Viſier : - 
His name (I ſee you burn to get it) 
Squire CONTRAST is now don't forget it. 
By his direction and his rule 
Was built the Housx of RIDICULE ; 
£ L 
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Scene I. 
ARISTOHANEs, 
PLAurus, AND 

RABELAIS, | 


With tools of Cookery hung, round, 


2 PARADISE or TASTE: 


Yon edifice, that ſtands baſins: ye, 

In all its odd fantaſtic glory. | 

You ſee how gay the ſouthern ſide 5 100 
Appears, in marbbe's richeſt pride, . 5 


And how its walls and windows deck'd are: 
With all the pomp of Architecture; 
While on the north was. never ſeen. 


A pile ſo paltry and ſo mean; 


So poor and vile a work of patch, 


With walls of brick, and roof of thatch.:: 
The. gate itſelf, you may. behold, 


1s one half cedar, fring'd with gold; 


While rother half, not quite ſo good, * 
Is all of rotten worthleſs. wood. I, | 


But now let's in come, follow me 
And you ſhall ſee - what you ſhall ſee... 


I did not kiobey command, 
And turning to the better hand, 
Ourſelves within a place we found 


v. 106. Pargli parte mirabil, parte pazza. 


THE HOUSE. or RIDICULE. LES M oo 
And call'd (as Taſte bewhiſper'd me) + oy : can T9 
The kitchen of Buffoonery : C 1 on 
There, by the dim uncertain flame © 120 5 


. Which from a fire of cinders came, 
We faw three ſeated round a table, 

Which, tho' but coarſe, was comfortable— 

Three lovers of the laughing mood = . OG | 

And ſmoking hot before them ſtood 25 125 
As large and thick a meſs of porridge 3 

As ever warm'd a ploughman's courage, Eh e 
To which (if I the fact may mention) (© © 
They ſeem'd to pay no flight attention; ; 

For which one ſkilld in Nature's laws 130 
Might have, perhaps, aſſign id a ON? 4 ; 
And ſaid (and probably ſaid right) 

That they had all an appetite. | 

Two were in ancient garb array d, * 

And had purſued the comic trade E. x36 
The one was that ſatiric Sage, i 
Who charm'd ſo long thi ATHENIAN Stage, 

And there, to pleaſe the vulgar eye, 
| Made waſps to buzz, and birds to fly; 1 

Wo taught a tuneful band of frogs „„ 140 

0 croak among the STYGIAN bogs, 

L 2 


— — —ͤ nee» 
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And to his theatre drew crowds 
To hear the language of the CLoups. 
The other Bard was he who drew 
The ſtrange diſcordant interview 
AMPHYTRION's Wikder'd ſlave between 
And the arch-thief that filch'd his mien; 
Who tun'd, when Comedy Was young, 


To LATIAN ſounds her infant tongue, 


And treated ROME with many a teaſt 


Of coarſe conceit and vulgar jeſt, 


The third, who only dealt in proſe, 


Appear d a FRENCHMAN by his cloaths ; 1 
The ſame whoſe fancy brought to view all 
The noble deeds of PANTAGRUEL; 

O'er Satire“ 8 field Who wander'd wide, 


With nought but Caprice for his guide, 
And for one flow'r in Humour's meads 
Pick d up a thouſand worthleſs weeds. 
While we this trio view'd, old AkI- 


-STOPHANES began to carry 


145 


150 


155 


160 
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V. 160, 161. The Commentators of old Ari- 
ſtotle ('tis urg'd) in judgment vary. 


PRlox's ALMA. C. 1. 


Wo hearty 
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A hearty Genel to his throat 

Of haſty-pudding, piping hot; 

But feigning that he had forgot 

To his own chops the neareſt way, 
Lodg'd it in thoſe of RABELAIS 3 
Who, to revenge the dire diſgrace, 
Threw {ome into the GRECIAN' 8 face; 
And he, who now with fury burn'd, 
The ardent compliment return'd. 

Nor yet would PLAUTUS idle ſtand, 
But lent them both a helping hand; 
And thus what firſt was nothing at all 
Was now become a gen ral battle, 
Where lumps of pudding flew around, 
Inflicting many a ſcorching wound; 
Nor did we think it ſafe to ſtay 

Jo ſee the iſſue of the fray, 

But took FAESGH leaves, and came away. 


V. 174. The ſtratagem ſaid to have been employed by Dr. RATCLIFFE, to 
cure one of his patients of a Sy ſuggeſted the firſt idea of this whimſical 


engagement, 


2 Os ”- %%%%ͤͤ%; nt, 2 
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CA . | The place which next we went to ſee 
—— Was call'd the Room of Repartee; 8 | 
Scene II. T8 5 
Marit ans Still on the floor that touch'd the ground, 

. Concreve. 


And there two gentlemen we found; 
With watchful eye they ſeem'd to ſtand, 
And each a battledore in hand, LEES 

With which the cork with feathers crown'd 
They made from each to each rebound ; 

The one his ſtroke at times who miſt 
Was ROME's great Epigrammatiſt, 

The ſmart facetious poet MARTIAL, 

To whom DOMITIAN was ſo partial, 
That he his dwarfiſh flight eſſays 

Preferr'd to VIRGIL s lofty lays; _ 

The other, he whoſe witty rage 
Corrupted once the BRITISH ſtage, 
And ftead of Humour's genuine feaſts ; 

Gave nought but ſtrings of brilliant jeſts ; 

His ſprightly hand the courtſhip drew 
Of Mr. TATTLE and Miſs PRE: 


= 185 


190 


195 


V. 18 5. then we contradict one. 8 like two o batlledores. 


WAV or THE WoRLD, Act III. Sc. 13. 


SCANDAL 
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Sc ANDAL Was his, the conftuit railer, 


With FONDLEWIFE, and Bxx the Sailor, 
And BLurr, the man of wordy valour. 


But now this room's ſurvey was ended, . 
And thence up ſtairs we next aſcended; * 


Lightly we tript, and landed foo: 
In Satire's large and long faloon : 
Where at each end a table ſtood, 
For ſcience one, and one for food. 
The former drew our firſt regards, 


At which were placed two bitter Bards, 


| Renown'd on earth for Satiriſts, 
Tho here they play'd Anatomiſts. 

The one was he who dar'd aſſume 
The Cenſorſhip of guilty RoME,. 

And for the bold indignant rage, 


With which he laſh'd a ſhameleſs age, 


Was doom d to linger i in exile 
Upon the brutal banks of NILE.. 
The other Bard was better bred). 


And better knew the Courtier's trade : * 


Content with ſafe and vulgar game, 
At titled Vice he ne'er took. aim, 


p 


205. 


210 


215 


220 


But 


Scene III. 


. AND- 
-- BotLzav, 


@ _  -_* PARADISE OF TASTE: 


CANTO But chief his bitterneſs confin'd © | | 
3 To caitiffs of the tuneful kind, 7 
And mix'd his keen fatiric lays +5 6 408 
With fulſome notes in BOURBON's praiſe. 
The ROMAN, who diſplay'd his art Ta 
In carving of a female heart, 
Each latent ſpot and ſecret flaw ors 
With vile malicious pleaſure ſaw "nt? 2230 
And ev ry ſpeck of ſable hue 0 5 
With cruel ſcorn held up to view. 
The FRENCHMAN With as much ſeverity, ' 
And till with rather more dexterity, 
Was lab ring to diſſect a —T— 235 
i Malignant Poet's hard-grait'd ſcull, 
of vanity and envy full, 
Whoſe worthleſs cavity contains 
Enough of wind, but little brains, 


i Now turning to the other table, V 90 


3 Which rather look'd more comfortable, 


v. * Foo Addiſon 5 ingenious diſſection of a beau's head and a coquette' 5 
heart, RT SPECTATOR, Ne 275 and 281, 


.. 


5 


Thereon two covers we ſurvey d. © CANTO 
And things in rank for ſupper laid, 


Of Satiriſts were ſeated there - 445 


Made all Ol TM us whores and rogues: py 
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While warm and ſnug, another pair 


The GREExX, whoſe lively fancy drew 


So many a pleaſing interview; | e e 
Who heroes old ſo well could ſhow , | % CR os I 
Converſing in the eee boo K 2; 


And whoſe celeſtial dialogues ' xi 7 10 21850 N : 


His meſſmate was HIBERNIA's Donny 
In cauſtic wit himſelf a hoſt ; 55 
Expoſe to view who durſt ions e Ee 
The ſecrets of the dreſſing- room; 52027624, s 


Who ev'n reveaPd to vulgar fight 
The raptures of the bridal: night, 
And trembling STREPHON' 8 2 joy 
To find a woman in his CHLoE ; 3 oe a 
But worſt of all, whoſe faithleſs ay: i= 7 „ ay 


At {lighted Rancour's dire command, 


The vile diſguſtful picture drew. 


Of that inhuman brute YAHOO. 


Before them, hunger's beſt relief, 


An ample diſh of ſteaks of beef, 20197" 7 26g. 
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Stood ſmoking) juicy, fat, and nice, 
Of which they each ſecur'd a ſlice, 
And ſeaſord it, without diſpute, 
As beſt it might his palate ſuit. 


The GREEK was mighty well content , 
With pickles from JAMAICA ſent, 
And pepper brought from SuRIN Aux, 


More hot and fiery than a qram. 
Not ſo Sr. PATRICK's dirty Dean, 
Who rubbd along his platter clean 
Of aſſafœtida a pound, _ 


Which threw a diſmal ſtench around, 


And then he gobbled up in haſte 
His. odoriferous repaſt ; bk 


Which done, no longer would he ſtay, 


But inſtant roſe, and ran away. 


Then to my keen inquiring eye 
My gracious Guide made this reply — 
„ I cannot bring my tuneful tongue, 

% To ſounds of other order ſtrung, 
« To tell you now the ſhameful place 


Sos i 


275 


280 


288 


« Where this ſtrange wretch has hid his face, 


„Who views thoſe ſights with pleaſure's ſiniles, 5 
« From which each other eye recoils; > 


* 


r 0." 


THE HousE OF RIDICULE _ 


c To whom thoſe ſounds alone are dear, 290 CANTO. 
« That ſtrike with pain each other ear ; 1 


4 If curioſity be ſtrong, „„ | : 
«© Much better go with him along, 236 8 FE mn 
And ſee him there, in all his glory, _ 2 


cc Rehearſing of a filthy ſtory ; | 120 vo) + | I 295 8 


1 Whoſe eye Tack objects 1 never views.” 
* To this what anſwer I ſhould make, 5 
Long time to think I did not take: 
| ce 1 feel,” ſays I, c“ no inclination 


&«& For ſuch minute inveſtigation; e eee e ; A, „ 
4 And rather ne er would ſee his bee, e | 
Than follow him to duch a Place, 


At this laconic declaration 5 e 

My Tutor mird with approbation; „. 305 7 
And after what I have recounted, eee 1 LI 1 
Up ſtairs a ſecond time we mounted, LE rs EE 


9 
8 
— 
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4 7. * N * R b. oo 
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v. 291. Suit had. an . delight i in > hy „ yficaly impure, wy as every = 
other tongue utters eee, the | 
mention, „ ; my” > Lzrz oF, Porz. „„ | „ 


| "a 2 _—_ And 
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CANTO And reach'd the third concluding ftory, 
—— ot all this Houſe the pride and glory, + 
Inn which was Humour's ample hall, 0 
Scene V. . 


And Wit's gay cloſet, neat and ſmall; . 
BUTLER AND: 1 1 8 RR 
PRIOR. So ſmall indeed, that it was fit 
| To hold but one or two. Init | 
We ſaw, reclining at a table, | Fa 
'The matchleſs Bard, whoſe comic fable 1 37 5 
Of Hup1Bras would almoſt force. 
Smiles from the muſcles: of a horſe ;. 
His pow'rful hand was {ketching out. | 1 55 
A picture of the rabble rout, 
Where many a figure ſtrange he drew, . 320 
And many a phiz groteſque and. new; 
And tho? ſome features ſoon decay d, 
The greater part ſhall never fade. 
At this great Maſter's feet was ſeen, 7 
of humble imitative mien, 8 5 325 
A pupil Bard, who from his draught OOTY: 
Some ſtrokes to fill his canvals caught; 
And tho his tints were not ſo frong, 
Their ſtrength perhaps might laſt as long: | 
. Twas he whoſe kill, i in ſportive lays, 5 i 330 
His philoſophic lore conveys, | 
And 
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And ALMA'S orogrell foytreiten dame, 15 W CANTO 
Attends o'er all the human frame 1 „ 5 = 
"Twas he who laſt preſum'd to ſing 1 ES WEE, 
The virtues rare of CARVEL's ring; 1 


The ladle, cauſe of nuptial ſtrife, 
And grave PURGANTI's wanton wife: 
On theſe effuſions reſts. the claim 1 „ 
on which alone he builds his fame; 15 + 
Whilſt all his long and lofty Iyrics, mes a 
And all his am'rous panegyrics, 

Are, in this land, remember'd not, 

And even ENS hioaſelf forgot. 


F % 
* bp. WF 
. 
14.4 
by : 5 


But leaving x now Wit's cloſet ſmall, 1 a „ © . 
We enter'd Humour 8 ſpacious „ nw. MS . 
In midſt of which there wana %o. 


With bottles well and glafſes ſtor'd,, 


Where fate three Chiefs, who might to trial 
Of comic pow'rs the world defy all. 


FA 1 | e 4 : 3 4 . 38 
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V. 335. Fontaine, who imagined Rabelais to be the inventor of it, was the ſixth 
author who delivered it, as our Prior Was the laſt; and perhaps not the leaſt ſpirited. 
| | Wau rar 8 Esesar ON Torr, Sed. viii. 


The 1 895 


The heart-ſtrings of a hypocrite; 
Who AGNES Urew, devoid of art, 


An ample roaſt of FOUNDLING beef; 
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The firſt was he who brought to light 
The follies of LA MANCHA” s knight, 


350 


With all his crazy freaks and fancies, 


And all his laughable miſchances; 


Who of ideas trac'd the train 


That roſe in SaNcHo's motley brain, f 
Where Ignorance, in rich diſplay, | 


: With Shrewdneſs held divided ſway. 


The next, whom FRANCE with Jaſtios ſtyles 
The greateſt cook of comic ſmiles, 5 

Was he whoſe courage dragg'd to light 2360 
That horrible, but uſeful ſight, : 


With HARPAGON'S penurious heart, 
And ſtern ALCEsT's eccentric mind, C Worm 
The virtuous hater of his kind. 0 


. third (cho laſt yet not the leaſt). 
Produc'd a glorious ExLIS H feaſt, 
Where ev'ry courſe of rich and rare 


| 


Was uſher'd with a bill of fare: 370 
Of all the ſervices was chief 1 


* 
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There SQUARE aprons that ſtrangeſt am. CATH 
And PARTRIDGE): that delicious diſh; — 
And there as good a WESTERN pudding, ST 1 


As ever plate.or trencher ſtood in. - 
To this great Lord of high and low ]. ͥ̃ 
We PARSON ADAMS likewiſe owe, 
And all the tricks the ſons of art e 
Play d on his honeſt ſimple heart. 380 
K heſe matchleſs three had each a beaker 
Before him of his fav'rite liquor 8 0 
The BRITON's plain but rich regale 
Was ſtout balſamic Bux rox al,; 
The FRENCHMAN, to refreſh his brain, 
Had got a flaſk of briſk Champagne; ; 
The SPANIARD'S. draught, ſtill more divine, ED 5 
Was pure and ſtrong MADEIRA wine, 8 Ss | 
Diſtilbd, ſome fay, from equal parts 
Of female tongues and lions? hearts, . 
Wich he who drinks becomes ſo clever i 
That he can talk and fight for ever. ts 


V. OR Such was the conjecture of ; an Invrax ie when abend with ne... 5 4 
ard to the compoſition of Madeira. 5 | „„ 4 | 


. . we 


8 
* 


* TO PARADISE OF TASTE: 


CANTO Nor did they keep, with ſelfiſh mind, 
A "Their liquors to themſelves confin'd; 


But ſtill by turns each fill'd his glaſs, 
And made around the bottle pals, 


5 


But now our review ẽ of this Manſion Was s ended, 
xn down ſtairs again we directly deſcended. 
When my Guide, from ſome whimfy or fadden ſuggeſtion 
Took it into his noddle to aſk me this queſtion: 400 


« Since you now, my dear boy, at ſuch leiſure have ſeen 5 
< Both the Manſion of Mirth and the Valley of Spleen, 


„ With freedom declare (nor my query think odd) 


ART 


In which would you like to take up your abode * = 
To ſuch catechiſing I frankly replied, _— Os. OS. 
Let me viſit in both, but in neither reſide ; j 1 

„ For in my ſimple notion it would not be clever 

« For a man to be crying or laughing for e ever; 

4 ] know that the truly poetical race 3 
0 (Which, as Vanity whiſpers, perhaps is my caſe; 410 
1 . « And your notice, good Sir, might indeed make a ſpirit, 

0 | « The moſt baſhful and diffident, think he had merit); 
E 1 know that theſe maſters of magic divine 
« To the penſive are chiefly ſuppos'd to incline; 5 
. 05 3 8 
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cc And yet (o but little, perhaps, to my - Story) 4415, 


« 1 muſt own that I ſhould be prodigiouſly ſorry, 

« Were I doom d in Solemnity” s ſhades till to roam, | 

« And never reviſit this comical dome, 

“ Whoſe poſſeſſors are ſometimes ſo much to my mind, 
„„ And with whom ſuch amuſement I frequently find, 420 
cc That Im ſure there's more virtue in their compoſitions, 
% Than in all the preſcriptions of all the phyſicians "Ia 

( For which of your Doctors could ever diſcover 

« $9 cordial a draught for a chop-fallen lover, 


ce As the potent, delicious, balſamic elixir, 55 - | 


* which the good Dr. CERVANTES was mixer 


« Which with patients agrees of all ſexes and ages, 
And ſorrow and care in an inſtant aſſuages; 
ce Which refreſhes the heart, and re-comforts the liver, 


ce Which will ſparkle, and warm, and enliven for ever,” "4 30 


* * *** 
hs. ad — » OE tat acts. wats. + ” — od —_— — 22 


v. 426. Ridicule, perhaps, is a better expedient againſt love than ſober advice z 


and I am of opinion that Hudibras and Don Quixote may be as n to cure the 
. of this ear) as. "77 of the 9 * 


SPECTATOR, No 227. 


CANTO 


4 
& 
{ 
Fi 4 
TI 
i1 
4 


« 
- 
. 
5 
* 
- 
| | * 
, 
* 
7 
* 
9 
> 
o | 
7 * 
N s 
. * 
* m : a 
* a | 
* | | 
% 
4 
* 4 
. 
* b 
DE, F 
. ; 252 
: . 
* 
% 
* 
- 
| . 
* 
— 
= . 
5 
| . 
| 2 
| Þ, EL 
Jar 
3 
f . 
- | 
. 
- 
4 
4 g 
| Ig 
| n O 
1 
. * 
o * 
; * 
: 
4 *% 2 
| 2 * _ 
| 22 5 
” | 
* * 
> | 
3 | 
p . 
* * q 
5 
A 
4 
- 
2 | 
| i 
-. | 
0 
5 — 
— 7 
a 1 
„ : 
: 
% | 
: % 
| 8 
0 
- 
d 
* 
| . 
| N 
1 
, | 
— 
" : 
— 2 
| x 
” : 
d 
- — 
. 
* 
: $ 
v 
: 1 
" 
8 
| » 
: 
0 | 
_ 
* | | 
* 
. 
* 
: 5 
* 
: 
. = 
\ 
* | 
5 
oy 
» 5 
* ; | 
k Ho 
> => 
„ : | 
' 
- | 
. 
* 
8 
* 
* 
4 | 
x : | 
| 
* | 
> 
* a 
. 
2 | | 
| - 
5 | 
= * 
: ww 
: ? 
* 
: - 
, | 
4 
| . 
5 
> 
' 
LY 
* 
-_ ? 
1 
. 
- " | 
* 
, 
| * 
3 
» 
4 — 
: . 
| * 
_ 
' 
: 0 
, 
' 
4 
0 
5 
. 
; * | 
, 
: . 
me * 
* 


— _ — "Wt 


. 


\ 


: of 


4 . 
* 
ot 
- þ-4 
x — - 
I 
5 . * 
L 
. 
4 4 * 
— F 
* 


e | 
1 


CAN TO VI. 


= 


We MOUNTAIN of 


PARADISE off TASTE, | 


N of SUBLIMITY. ._ 


w 
= * 
5 
7 
* 
* 
4 
4 
2 
Pad 
* 
4 
* 
- 
— 
* 
* 
| * 
_- 
L : 
0 * 
- 
* 
%% 
* 
* 
1 
$ Py 
- 
F 
* * 
N % 
a 
4 
* 
2 
0 
[ot . 
> 
6 = 
. 
1 
— 
pF: 5 
; 
7 . 
3 - 
5 
4 4 
» 
Fa 
a 
7 
d p 
% 
- , 
7 
— 


x 


: 
. 
5 
4 
1 


01 


Scenes I. 
"i 
1 
IV. 


VI. 


5 
i 
% 
% 
\ 
* 
. 
* 
* * 
4 © 
. 
mn 


| | 
| 8 
— | | 
| 
* 4 
* 
q 4 1 
14 4 
STAT1vus and YOUNG. 


Luc AN and CORNEILLE. | 


/ 4 


> 


LATO, DEMO8THENEs8, and LONGINUS. 


INDAR, DRYDEN, and GRA V. 
OMER and MILTON. 
| : 


UCRETIUS, THOMSON, and AKENSIDE. 


N 


0 
3 
„ a 


9 + - 
[1 7 N 1 
* 1 ' 
1 7 8 
s — 
: — 1 YA * p q 3 
« - : * $ ; * * 1 4 F N * 5 + * q ; 8 * * * 
2 1 = * 4 "+ 1 4 : 2 4 þ 1 3 
| | *+ 1} s : Þ xt 3 1 4 11443 2 . 5 | | 
: 0 - * 7 —_ . N . . 's 1 þ 1 — a 
a . * 0 N E K ; 
1 y s 
E E 7 *% - 
. f 0 


1 
i > * * 
h 
"I - * „ . 
of . 
 _— 4 A 


mY ” | 1 3 . : _ | ph | , . 7" 
k : \ Fe 1 ; : r' £ . ” REIN 2 85 Ab * U * * * . % : \ 1 5 7 , ka 3 n 
i * Cas 7 ? ky n 0 0 * J 1 FR 

* 8 ö 98920 N 1 % 

4 . , 7 * FR 2 ” 
» p - * F * 8 : ' 1 > p : R 
a . k ö - . * \ a | _ 4 WW . - E 4 

1 a f £ Go 56, * « $$ F a * 
8 *. $4 + % EY * 1 2 ” 4 N * f * 8 N N 
JA x Ww 


a 


1 14 | * 


| | 7 a | _ 
1 | 2 8 
Impatient of the painful fieep, t to hor g * F ” So 
High as the ſummit, there to breathe ac large J 
Ethereal air, with Bards and Ag: ol,” HE TT: 1 O0h 
Immortal ſons of praiſe. Faroe: AND. . 


ROM Laughter s dome, where nothing now remain'd AN TO 
Of novelty unſeen, we turn'd aways 4 2 5 of 
And upward next addreft our patient feet, eee, 
To gain the ſummit of that lofty mount, N 
Which roſe canſpicuous from the central baſe 375 5 | : 5 
Of my celeſtial Guide's extenſive round. wo Wide 
No clement charms its lower clime could boaſt; . 5 
Dark was the viſage of the angry ſky, . 
And cloth'd by Tem peſt | in her thickeſt. veil: 
Of louring fable clouds, thro? which at times 10 
On livid wing the rapid: lightning flew ;. 
| Succeedin g which the T hunder ifſued Og 3 


In deep tremendous tone his ſtern decree. ; 


a 3 x 4 
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AZcene I. 


'$TATIUs AND 
> Y 0UNGy ny 


. | PARADISE oF TASTE: 


And yet this awful ſbene inſpird not here 
Unmingled terror —Pleaſure too combin'd 5 15 
To charm the ear, which heard with trembling j joy 


The elemental war:—Nor had we long 


Thro' this terrific gloom purſued our way, | 
Until before our ſight appear'd a maſs. 
Of ſtone, in ſhape and ſize like one a thoſe 20 


Enormous piles Py vanity uprear d 

To jodge the reliques of departed Kings 

In EcyPT's haughty land, whoſe children thought 

That bulk Was ſplendor, and that greatneſs dwelt 

In lifeleſs matter's giant form ons. - 15 7 2:11.65 W 


Beſide its baſe a tyger, vaſt of fize _ EP” 
And fierce of ſpirit, lay, whoſe awful voice 

From time to time appard the filent air; 

But on the pyramid's aſpiring top, 
Like pigmy forms, two pompous Poets fate, 30 
And thence : ſtill look'd with ſelf- complacence down 


« n * 
; tt. 
ab. 1 F4 _ _ 7 . * TY on. 4 


— 
— PE ET Tor EIT a * 


v. 25. It is well 18505 that the Tgppdhun, jn all heir productions of art, 
obo. the gigantic for the sabi, and n of bulk for greatneſs of manner. 


WARTON ON Pork, Sect. vil. EE 


P. 30. Pyginies are la Kill, tho? perch'd on Alps, 1 
And man! are pyramids | in vales. 


Nour Tuoucnry v. 300. 


1 pon 


\ 


THE MOUNTAIN or SUBLIMITY:. 


1 pon che vid below—but * thoughts 

of leſs preſumption would have fill'd their minds, 
Had they but chanc'd to turn their eyes behind 
On that aſcending ſteep, whoſe arduous length. 


Betwixt their ſtation and the ſummit lay—- 

Of Rowe the one, who told the diſmal tale. 

Of guilty THEBES, beſet by foreign foes, . 

And the dire furies of fraternal hate; 

Who ſwelld his verſe with many a turgid found, 
And left the paths of nature and of truth 

'To graſp at excellence beyond his reach. 

The other Bard was BRITAIN's pious ſon, | 


Who ſtrew'd PHILANDER'S and N ARCISSA” 8 tomb 11 


With flow rs of darkeſt hue, and devious led 
The fable ſtream of his nocturnal ſong 


„. Thro' many a field of moral and divine.” - 


At times, inſpir'd by Feeling s genuine pow'r, . 
The ſtrain was juſt, and ardent, and ſublime; 
But far more oft, on Affectation's wing, 

It ſoar'd beyond the ken of vulgar eyes | 


And left both Taſte, and W Senſe behind. 


Not far from thence he work of art 


Our next attention drew, and opt awhile. 


Our 


Scene II. 
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CORNEILL Ss: - 
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our a journey— Twas a lofty towr, Lr 2:71. He 
Which roſe in all the pride of warlike vom 1 100 
And frown'd defiance on the world below. 47 baM 


By Strength and Grace, two architects divine, to Jae 


With equal labour and united ſkill, 5 xiv 
Each finiſh'd fabric i in the Land of Tufts =: od; 1: 0HA0 


Muſt ſtill be rais'd, to meet the wondring eye ) 


2 Of univerſal praiſe—but Strength had here 


Labour'd alone, and in ſome ſullen hou t.. 


Theſe awful turrets rear'd, nor ever calldde 


His fair aſſociate to partake the toil, - 24 % 36:05:90 
And ſweetly temper with her tender touch <4 2000 0 


The rude exertions of his careleſs hand. 1d ft 0 
oOne only decoration grac'd the pile: „A0 Er hf HIN 
On ev'ry battlement a golden ſha e 5 21 £1 ach 
Of Rome's imperial bird fate n n 1 0. 2 
And deck d its roughneſs with the ſplendid: ſhladle 


Of his triumphant wings. Two 5 Poets there; DW 


In armour bold, and bolder courage d,, 261 108 


To guard the fortreſs flood—Rom AN the one, „„ 


Who for the theme of his hiſtoric ſong s 
(That manly ſong, whoſe ev'ry rugged line 7h 
The warm indignant ſoul of freedom breathes) 


Selected CASAR” 5 more than civil war; 15 Tg 1 


Who bath'd with" many a Wen and dunen 6 tear 
The patriot victims of PHARSALIA'S field; 75 
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And Caro's firm undaunted march pur e 
| Thro' all the horrors of the LyBian waſte. :/ 2 


The Sire congenial of the GALLI ſtage 
Beſide him ſtood, whoſe vig rous hand pourtray d 
(% Tho' not with eaſe, nor with a RAPHAEL nals A5 


The forms of ROMAN virtue He it was 


That drew the ſpirit maſculine and bold 


Of Cinxa's darling Maid; the ruthleſs, bers, 


Unbending ſoul of Po EVS widow d f Pold 5) polite 10 
And ftern HorAT1vs, whoſe heroic mind ov 
" Wiſh'd that his ſon had rais'd the ſhield of death, 


To fave his honour from nen ae 20 92693 e 


E 1 131 9142 Hotz } 
But when at laſt bs Rakdnrows; odiltien 10. 
n at lat both pyrarni nd 1 3 
Were left below, at once the ſable robe, Doi ars 
* Druos runs, 
Which Oer the troubled ſky had hung till now, 930 .oS 5: 
To pureſt azure turnd: at once the fun lo enn j, . 
 Appear'd refulgent on bis flaming car, 
| | a | 17 # ; . 115 4 * I»; Eh _— 7 * 7 4 f 4 7 
| om oi 85 8 1 8 N FR 9], 10 5 
V. 96. Allor cangioſfi il tempo, e Varia ſcuea Leiser 
Divenne chiarae'l ciel fi fe ſereno. JJC 
n . 0 eee 
3 | Ne: 


CANTO 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


And ſhed o'er all the remnant of our way 

His full meridian glory but that way 4 

At every ſtep more ſteep and arduous grew. 
Now nought was ſeen but barren Hills of * 
O'er hills of barren ſand upriſing {till ; 

A proſpect faint and dreary to the fight— 


But to the ſight alone—for that kind Pow'r, 
so long my guide and guardian, ſtill ſuſtain'd 


My feeble frame, nor ſuffer'd it to feel 


- Fatigue or languor. Soon, amid that ſea 


Of fruitleſs ſand, on either fide appear'd 


A verdant iſle, on which the wearied eye 
Repos'd with comfort, glad once more to view 


The ſeats of Life, and Pleaſure's green abode, 
Upon the left a venerable grove, 


Of warlike palm and peaceful olive mixt, 


Conſpicuous roſe, beneath whoſe ample ſhade 
Together roaming, Our approach deſcried 


Who deck'd ſo oft his philoſophic page 


With Fancy? s brilliant flow'rs—the pupil blelt 
Of SockaTEs himſelf to whom we owe | 
The lively picture of his maſter's fate, 


And all thofe leſſons of exalted love, 


loco 
rog 
Three Sons of GRECIAN fame. The Sage was there 
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Which 
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Which from his dying lips divinely flowd. 
The next was he, of Orators ſupreme, | 9 855 
; Againſt proud PHIL1P's each ambitious ain 1 
Who rolFd reſiſtleſs from his fervid tongue 
Perſuaſion's thunder; from their ſhameful ſleep 
The men of ATHENS rous'd ; but vainly ſtrove 
To kindle up in their degen'rate breaſts 

The fame unwearied flame of public zeal 
Which glow'd on MARATHON'S triumphant field, 
There was the Critic too, whoſe haſty hand 
Effay'd i in vain the fountains to diſcloſe 

of Eloquence ſublime; ; that ardent judge, 

Who taught his fond applauſe aloft to ſoar am 
On more than critic wing; and eva at times 
Ofertook the fights he uy act to 4 veins me 
Nov to the mant we turn'd, and there beheld 

A verdant Mount, on whoſe delightful top, | 
With eagle glance commanding all around, 
The Pow'r of Proſpect 1 —With pencils . 
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V. 133. An ardent judge, who, zealous in his truſt 
Wich warmth gives ſentence, yet is always juſt. 


Pope's Es$AY ON carriers, 677. 
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Scene IV. . | 
| Lyenaving 
Troms0N, 
AND - 
AKENSIDE, 
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And an exhauſtleſs ſtore of colours clear, 
3 Wherewith to mimic ev ry ſtriking ſcene 11.967 
e Of Nature and of Art, three painter Bards 1 
Sate on the tender turf—A ROMAN me oo, 3 
Who filbd his cup of philoſophic lore, 2 ris 201 | 145 
With blind attachment, from the muddy ſpring 
3 8 7 Which EPICURUS dug. but temper d Well 
1 Th' unwholſome draught with many a precious LO» 
Of high Poetic flavour.—BRITAIN chin. od WT. 
As her's the other two: him A Aly. 2609 180 
Whoſe gentle head the Seaſons all a wreath. 1 85 
Unfading bound, while he deſcrib'd ſo well 
Their ſev ral areſſes, and by turns diſplay'd 2 
„ Spring's verdant liv'ry, Summer's rufſet obe, 1 00 
15 The yellow mantle rich that Autumn wears, 1358 
Att Winter's hoary ſhroud but with a wreath 0 2 
Of brighter beauty ſtil had Fancy crown d 2 5 Fi we. 
The third ſweet Poet, whoſe Harmonious voice, OE} 
In ſtrain ſo free, by Rapture's ſelf inſpir d, | . 
That firſt of themes, her various Pleaſures ſang, 12, A007 
And to ſuch ſubtle and myſterious thin; gs 
Gave ſhapes ſo fas and features ſo divine. = 


uE MOUNTAIN, or SUBLIMITY. . * 5 


Beyond theſe fair but folitary f "REY ered 91 5% e 
Of green enge we had not mounted FR bits 58880 Wl Hh 
Uni a narrow path init ere. 
Croffing the track which-to, the ſummit led | 


Our upward j journey; narrow Was the pad, fi HIT 3 :- 8 
Nor was its narrowneſs allow'd to reſt horn {tA Davors, : 
Entire, but broken oft by many a 9 ter lt ia, Os 
Riſing abrupt, and many a torrent flood | e : 


That fell adown the ſteep with foaming haſte | 1 ont 
And wild reſiſtleſs fury. On this pat gg 
sudden a car appear; d, which, lifted high, 

Hung glitt'ring in mid airy and raſlyd along oY 

With ſpeed ſo rapid, that my. dazzled ha arri JOSH 

Had only ſpace ſufficient to remark 10% nens YO 

Who there 1 in triumph rode; to we there p Ol 

The THEBAN Herald of OL TM 10 praiſe, 21810 hA SE 

Lord of the Lyre, betwixt two BRITONS ſate; | 

_ 'Twixt him whoſe glowing hand the Banquet drew 11% 
Of PhILI 's warlike ſon, and him whoſe laſt 
Of CAMBRIAN Bards on EDWARD's tyrant creſt 
Pour'd wildly forth the dark and dreary ſong _ | 


Of dire prophetic vengeance, —Earth contains | 
No ſteed ſo firm, fo fearleſs, and ſo fierce, 


As that itt! courſer of ethereal dan 


» « 
. c g a 
: & £ *+ - 
— 4 
4 > % 
. 4 


i 


3/6 


102 . | PARADISE oF TASTE: | 


CANTO Which bore them ſafe Jong this rugged path ng 
8 Of dread and danger; 5 HOW from rock to * : | 
PE Bounding unhurt ; acroſs ſome torrent now 


Urging his fiery flight; Nor pauſing once 1090 . 
Till diſtance wrapt them j in her duſky veil, r auth 
And interpoſing, from the vain n ö . 
. Conſtrain'd | reluctant viſion to retire. | odds 5 
Scene VI. But now at laſt, * bens ub all 
8 Our upward ſteps, the ſummit of the Mount, Pat 195 


Appear'd within our reach, on whoſe green brow 
A yenerable oak, extending wide | AS. 
His giant arms, o'ercanopy'd a ſeae t 
f Of adamant eternal. There, enthromd 5 
In equal majeſty, two Poets br CETE Is BUbTET 0 200 
The Monarchs of the Mount : the one was he, 
The Sire of GREC1AN ſong, who all the rage 
Of fierce ACHILLES, and the wand'rings all 
Of ſage ULYSSES told; whoſe magic pow'r - | 
With life and motion fil'd each glowin g ſcene, 205 


— CE” — — _ 4 ä 
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V. 199. High c on the firſt the might Homer ſhone; | 4 
Eternal adamant a his throne. 5 


8 | Porz s TEMPLE or Far, 182, 


And 
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And pour'd the torrent of unwearied fire 
Ober all his tuneful page. His great compeer 
0 Was he, whoſe art with rich ſeraphic hues 
Emblaz'd the ſacred tale of EDEN loſt; 


1 


Who ſoar'd on Elevation's boldeſt wing, BR os 


And rais'd to themes of more than mortal ſound 
His deep ſonorous voice. Both, as they late, 5 
Appear'd of equal ſize; but I could welt 

Perceive, delighted, that when each uprear'd 


His mighty ſtature, BRITAIN's giant ſon urs 


Would proudly riſe, and leave the GREFL below. 


While thus wich patient perſevering ſteps 

We gain d upon the Mount, ſome ſecret pow. 

Gradual refin'd the circumambient air 

From pure to purer till : but when at laſt 1 
Our feet victorious on the ſummit ſtood, 

With ſuch delicious welcome did the gale 


Greet our approach, methought that Heav'n's own breath 


Around my temples blew ; nor reſted there 


The ſtrong ethereal virtue ; ſoon I felt, Aa 228 


With glad ſurprize, its purifying poWr 
Ev 'n to my inmoſt boſom, driving thence 
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thought unworthy of a Poet's name, 
vulgar hope, and ev'ry ſordid care, 
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The ISLAND * FANCY. 


| There muſt thou wake perforce thy Doric quill; 
"Tis Fancy's Land to which thou ſett'ſt thy feet. : 
IEA CoLins. 


10 3054 
N ATUR E Aue eb thy d dull formal 1 laws 
Our future Progreſs has no more to do; 
The vulgar ſcenes thy ſober pencil draws  - 
Soon fade and pall'on Ardor's wearied view, 


Whoſe reſtleſs ſpirit ſighs for ſomething new; 5%; bro 5 


Sighs for the range of that enchanted land. 
Where-all is deck'd with more than earthly hue, 
| Where ſov'reign Fancy rears her magic wand, 

And calls by thouſands up her bright aerial band. 


II. it 
Come then, and hover round, ye countleſs Pow. rs, 10 
Who teach the ſong thro? fairy fields to gude, 5 0 
And Oer ſweet Inſpiration” s richeſt e e ee eee 
In all your various ſhadowy ſhapes danse Et Sy 


CANTO 


On whoſe bare beach a bark unfetterd la- 


— 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 


Come hither, then, and deign my ſteps to guide; 


Before my ſight that. ſecret world diſcloſe, e 


In all its wild and viſionary pride, 


Where evry form with living luſtre glows, 


And ev ry brilliant flow” rin deathleſs rs n 


[1 


7 Il. 
The lofty Mount we now had left behind, 


And from its ſummit bent our downward way, £- 


With faces turn 'd againſt the weſtern wind, | 
To where old Ocean heav'd his billows gray * 


This ſoon I enter'd with my eee : 
And (wondrous to relate!) without delay 
The living bark two wings expanded wide, FE | ls i; 
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And flew with eagle ſpeed acroſs the foaming ride... 51907 


But tho? ſo ſwiftly thro' the waves we paſt, 
We {till enough had leiſure: to Wanne ; 


For there an army horrible and vaſt eee nd ee 
Around our bark with! Hideous e, ora, 


_ 
V. 26. This was a bark of the ſame kind with the one deſcribed i in CHAUCER' s 

DNN v. 1379 | | | 
| Whoſe 


THE ISLAND or FANCY. 


W hoſe ſhapes 1 were caſt i in Terrors darkeſt mold; 
Death-fiſhes dire, huge whales, unwieldy, flow, 
With many more of figures. manifold, 

And mermaids fell, that work the ſailors woe, 
Fair women all above, but monſters all below. 


v. 


Nor had 1 we furrow'd long the ocean's s face, 


Till! more of marvel ſtill we there deſcried; 3 
In bold defiance of the laws of Space, 


Array'd in miſt, an iſland vaſt and wide 


Came onward floating thro the purple tide; 


And which, advancing Kill our bark to meet, 


At laſt in form apparent ſtood beſide; 
| Whereon (tho thick my heart with wonder best) 


I follow d yet my Guide, and plac'd my trembling feet. 45 : 


* 
2 
4 V I, 
7 
— » * 
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But ere our ſteps that miſty veil explor d, 85 

1 Thro' which each image did but half appear 4 
My gracious Guardian, pauſing, kindly pour'd 

Theſe words of comfort in my drooping ear: 


> 
Soc, ts 


*. 


Be 


And ſaw, without diſmay, the ſtrangeſt ſight 


/ 


PARADISE QF TASTE: 


Be bold, my fon, and banifh needleſs: fear, 907127 oe 
Whate'er alarming ſights you now may find 2 dl 


For all the frightful ſcenes and objects here rt A 


Were meant with pleaſing dread to fill the aa, r be OA 
And not for works of mrs or een deſigwd. 


— 


77 
— 
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 Encourag d thus, away my fears I threw, 


Was ever yet reveal'd to mortal view; 


Two Suns, at once, in Heav'n's meridia height, 


Of equal ſplendor and of equal might 


But oh! what tongue can all the glories 1 0 | 


With which their influence cloth'd that land of or nc 


Or from each burning orb what ardors fell, 


Where Heat's whole ſtrength appear'd« omnipotent todwell? 


W 


VIII. 


No common warmth, indeed, had equal been 


To tinge the graſs which there luxuriant grew, 77 C1 
Not, as in other lands, of vulgar green, n Vis 
But painted rich with many à brilliant hue, 1's | 


/ | Ay ; ; 2 


— — — — * 


V. 58. Ka. ut df war Tvo wev Bug Je. EvniPIDEs Baccn, 916. 
1 From 


AND Or FAN cu. 


From the fierce crimſon to the gehtte uu... 5 
Nor leſs of wonder did each flow'r diſtloſe | 


That met our eyes, of ſhape and colour ew: 7 


The lily ther e in purple beauty glows, Ef: IF 1 0 786) 


Bm = 


And there, with thorns unarm'd, appears the azure roſe. | 

Nor were the trees like ee 
Each barren branch was rough with golden ore, re f . EE. 
And each prolific bluſh'd with precious fpoilsss os | 5 


The plum with ſapphire fruit was cover'd o'er; VV!!! | 
And emeralds the vine and rubies bore ; ; 


Each quiv'ring leaf was a melodious tongue, een, : i 
That till untir'd the ſweeteſt notes could pour: 


And ev'ry bird that on the branches hung, FO i ie, 


Accordant to the ſound, i in human accent ſung. A OE JF 


4 
- & * 


* « * » * oy 
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Vi. 8, Vola fra gi dle un che de piumb badherte OO — 
46138 e of ene ene e Las. c. oi St. 13. | 4; 


V. 84 Flumina jam lattis, j: daten webbi bm Nele ,, 5 


, rolling down the rieheſt wine, 8g 1 


3 


The rivers: here no vulgar boots" Beftü -d E © al | 
Some taught their yellow waves with gold to ſnine, on 2a 5 3 

While ſome with honey,” milk, and rrecrar fia wd. 
And other 


Pour'd from his Te throat. reproaches vain ; 3 


; PAR ADISE OF T ASTE:” 


Supplied their happy Lords with draughts divine. 
Nor leſs the mountains huge did our's ſurpaſs ; 


One ſeem'd of glitt ring gold a ſolid mine 
Of iron one, and one of burniſh'd braſ s, 


411 


of rugged diamond ſome, and "ue. of bold abb. 90 


XI. 
Thus far had Fancy wild her frolics play'd_ 
Within the range of Matter” $ lifeleſs reign ; 


But wonders wilder ſtill we now ſurvey d, 


Encircled ſudden by that endleſs train 


Of monſtrous ſhapes which ancient fables feign. . i 95 


Extended there the hideous Hound of Hell 


= And made. each 79 5 lock with deadly: venom a Fre. 


- 
To meet us next a motley monſter came, 100 


The Lion, Goat and Snake in one combin'd;. 
The brutal Bull here ſhar'd the human, A: - 


1 
wt” ++ I . 7 


And with his. Rider tk the Horſe ah ah . bf 


— 


Py oe 
n * — 
— * 1 * — — 5 as x — ; 
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55 96 aol 98. 'Cxnonncn and the GonGons are TOR alluded to; and in the next 
ſtanza are introduced the CMR A, the Mino van, and the CENTAUR. of an- 


figur, alon S with the Hu P PE of Axiosro. e Atte! 3 +2 8 9 


45 . 


Another 


* 


THE ISLAND OF FANCY. 


Another Steed of Nature's genuine kind 


In theſe ſtrange climes my chief attention oy p 105 5 
But while my feet a near approach deſign'd, | 5 


me ſtretch'd two pinions wide, and upward flew, 


And ſoar d among the clouds, 8 8 my dazzled view. 


XIII. 
But now to human forms we turn'd our eyes, 
of ſhape, and ſize and ſubſtance manifold ; e e 


The prince immoveable with marble thighs, e 


The Groom of ſtern, reſiſtleſs, iron mold, 


And the fierce Carle compos'd of pureſt gold; 
The Pygmies there we ſaw in dwarfiſh bands 
And all the haughty brood of Giants old, 115 


From him in whoſe broad front his lone eye ſtands, | 
To him who threatens Heav'n, and waves his hundred 


hands. 


V. 111 to 11 3. For this Prince ſee the AxRABIAX TALES ;—for the Man of 


Iron, the Fairy Qurzv, B. v. E. ale Golden Man is alſo 
from nz, B. ii. C. vii. St. 40. i 


v. 1 and I 17 PoLyPuenys nd BRIAREUS. | 
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CANTO 
VII. 
——ů— 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 
© hs e 
The human Porcupine, whoſe fretfut ſkin 


Stood rough with native darts, was alſo there; 


Two Brothers, one inſeparable Twin; -4" 


- 


The PHRYGIAN Prince with 1v'ry ſhoulder bare, 
And Ocean's Daughters with their verdant hair; j 


But endleſs taſk it were to. count them all: 


Monarchs I ſaw, to whoſe unlucky ſhare 


. Heads deck'd with aſſes' ears had chanc'd to fall, +429 
And ſome, more : luckleſs Mill, withouten heads at all. 


XV. 
Before us next appear'd a ſpacious Ry 


And calPd by Allegory” s myſtic name 


(For ſo my kind Inſtructor whiſper'd me) 


On which in ſhape of birds or wild or tame 


” Sate all the Paſſions of the human frame. 


The Vulture Avarice I there deſcried, 
And lurking mong the leaves the Owl of Shame; ; 


Ambition's Eagle too aloft I ſpied, 


And far above them all was s Perch the Peacock Pride. 135 


1 


— 


V. 120. See a deſcription of this monſter in Bocnanax- 8 HrsToRIA Scoria, 
Lib. xiii, C. VII. | N 
V. 121. PzELors. 


XVI. There 


THE ISLAND OF FANCY. 
XVI. 
There too the Glutton Cormorant was placd; 
And Lechery the Sparrow him beſide; 
While Vanity the Parrot, tireſome gueſt, 
With reſtleſs tongue, by Wiſdom” $ curb untied, 


Pour'd forth of nonſenſe an inceſſant tide. ERIE 


But while theſe forms uncouth our eyes ran 0 er, 

Three Bards appear'd, approaching ſide by ſide; 3 

Two graceful Bards from rich HEzsPERA's ſhore, _ 
And one more graceful ſtill, whom fair BRITANNIA bore. 


XVII. 


The RoMAN firſt to wonders tun'd his tongue, 757146 


And filld with ſhifting ſhayes each magic page; ; 

In accents wilder till the TusCaN ſung 

ORLANDO! 8 combats, and his am'rous rage, 
And bopt from theme to theme like bird in cage. 
Ine laſt was MULLA' 8 Bard, whoſe colours ſtrong 1 50 
Brought back old Chivalry” 8 romantic age; 
Who led the ſtream of allegoric ſong = 
Thro' many a ae lade and flow” 'ry field along. 


\ 


1 1 e I: te 2 XVIII. There 


-- 


s 


Scene I. 


Ovid, Ar1osTo, 
AND SPENSER, 


* I 
e 
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PARADISE OF TASTE: 


XVUIL, 


There ſtood beneath that myſtic aarkſome tree 


A ſilver ſtool, to which their weary pace W 
Addreſſing, ate them down thoſe noble three; | 


And both the elder two with courteous grace 


To BRITAIN's child reſign'd the middle place 
Whoſe pencil pure to ſimpler charms refin'd 


| The features bold of Fable's fairy face; 160 


Who drew ſo well the various tribes of Mind, 


And with the wildeſt notes the gentleſt lays combin'd. 


Nor had We long purſued our onward way, 
When thoſe two ſolar lamps of equal might 


Withdrew, with ſudden hafte, their double day, 165 


And left Heavn 's empire to the Queens of Night; 


r r ** 


V. 1 55. Ne ſitteſt downe on that FRA Clver ſtoole. 
Faun Queens, B. II. C. vii. St. 63 


For 


_ many « an oval green and many a ſcarlet ſquare. 


THE ISLAND or FANCY, fp 

For there of dazzling moons an army bright | CAN ＋ "I 

Still broke the filence of the midnight air, +4; 1 
With many-ſhap'd and many-colour'd light, 8 

With azure beams and purple ſplendors rare, 170 5 


0b bect 2+ 
| Here from a leafleſs tree a ſtream of blood 
Pour'd conſtant forth its crimſon current dire; 
And there, with fatal courſe, a boiling flood 


Roll'd down inceſſant from a fount of fre. 5 175 
Between their waves appear'd a tuneful quire, e It. 
Four mighty Bards, whom no reſtraints confin'd, | ED B 
Of all their race who ſtruck the boldeſt lyre, | AND COLLING. 
Whoſe daring hands the wildeſt ſhapes deſign d. 1 IM = | 
And many a wann 8 thought and ets word com- 


bird. e 150 417 dane, #1. 100 


| 
| 
| 
4 


: V. 167, 168. T' venni in logo d i luce muto. | 
755 Davrx, Inz, C. v. . 


9 v. 172, 173. Is riviera del few) + in uk our bolle 


Qual che per violenza in altrui noccia. e 47. 
v. 175. Nad merplhoro/ st ru, . 15 Os 
: IU ν monaiar - Eschrrus, PROMETH. 10g. 


- 
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CANTO 


VII. 


: | 


PARADISE OF TASTE: 
1 XXI 
The firſt was Tragedy's ecſtatic Sire, 
And the ſtern ſoul of chain'd PRoMETHEUs drew; 


The next was father of the TUSCAN lyre, 


Who brought the gloomy ſcenes of Hell to view, 


and ting d his verſe with Horror J darkeſt hue; ET. 7 


The third the head of PHILIP's ſon around 
A gleam of wild gigantic glory threw; 
The laſt the magic cell of Muſic found, 


And gave each paſſion there its own expreſſive ſound. 


XXII. 8 
Beneath the boughs of that accurſed tree, © 1:75 1 BY 2 


| Whoſe trunk gave birth to ſuch a diſmal tide, 


Sate DANTE down, from dread or horror free, 


And ÆschrLus contented, him beſide, 


While each the other 8 face with pleaſure eyd: : 


Below the, GREEK the ſons of BRITISH fame 195 


But LEE to COLLINS left the better ſide, 


Submitting thus to Fancy s clearer claim, 
_ Whom thus arran g'd\ we pas and reach'd the flood of flame. 


__— 


— 


— 


V. 186. Liz's ALEXANDER THE Grar, « or the RIVAL Quzens, is hers: 
alluded to, not as the beſt but as the wildeſt and moſt characteriſtical of his 


dramas. 


JJV And 


THE TSL AN D or rann. 


od | 
% — 


XXIII. 


nd there a bridge of ice, as fanodehic as glaſs, 


« Vnmelted ſtill, overhung the hot profound; "£5.41 200 


A bridge that few had ever tried to paſs, 
And fewer ſtill had ſcatheleſs paſſage found, 


For moſt were in the fiery current drown'd— [5 
No friendly ledge on either fide did ſtand, | 
And arch'd and Narrow was the ſlipp ry mound; 205 df 


But here my Guide indulgent ſeiz'd my hand, 


Acroſs the peril bore, and plac'd me ſafe on land. 


XXIV. 


There up to Heav n a maſs of rock was pil'd, 
Which ſeemd to mingle with the midnight ſKy; 


of rude acceſs it was, and proſpect wild, . 


And reard its proud ambitious head ſo e 
As almoſt left behind the aching eye.— 
Deck'd Was the ſcene with beauties all its Dad 


St, XXIV. 


% 


High on ſome cliff, to heav'n up-pil'd, 


Of rude acceſs, of Dan wild 


_ » = - 4 — — 
8 


While on its rich, 8 head, 


An Eden, like its own, lies ſpread. 


CoLLins's Ope ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER, 


15 Whoſe 


face Bt. 
SHAKESPEAR 
ALONE. 


— WR — ä— —— . 
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CANTO 
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—— 


"PARADISE OF TASTE 


W hoſe pow'rful charms each critic glance defy J 
And on its topmoſt height, the regal throne 2135 
Of this romantic realm, ſtood Avon's Bard alone. 


NRC 
Alone he ſtood—for there was none but he 


On ſuch a fearful precipice could ſtand; 
Careleſs he ſtood, from fear and danger free, 
And wav'd with eaſe that more than magic wand, 220 


Whoſe pond'ro us weight would numb each other hand; — 
For who like him could fairy chaplets twine, 


Could paint with living hues the airy band 


Of ſhapes infernal and of forms divine, 


Or dive ſo wond'rous deep in Fancy 8 golden mine? 225 | 


XXVI. 
Reluctant riſing from their nether ſkies, - 
A troop of grieſſy ghoſts before him ſtood, 


With iron teeth and ſtaring ſtony oyehs 
Demons and flere, and all the heli brood 


a 8 — «+ " ——— 1 at jor” b 8 


8 V. 2 227, SK. = every ſide Wem flood | 
| 2 The trembling ghoſts with ſad amazed mood, 
Chattring their iron teeth, and ſtaring wide 
With ſtonie eies; and all the helliſh brood 
Of feends infernall flockt on every ſide. 
FaiRY QUEEN, B. I. C. v. St. 31 


1 Which | 


[ 


THE ISLAND OF PAN ex. ar” 


33 f Which Fancy figures in her trembling mood N ago - CANTO 
| Around his head thoſe elves and ſpirits flew, 
- Who taſte on earth of Heay' n's ambroſial food, 
Who ſuck with bees the cowſlip s honey dew, 
And ſteal, to make them coats, the rainbow s brilliant hue. 


XXVII. e 

here on her car ſate MaB the Fairy Queens: | TOP} 235 

And dreams of various hue, around her flung; 0 5 
Her coachman, merry PUCK, array'd in green, 

Before her on the nut-built chariot hung, 
And all his knaviſh tricks and frolics ſung. | 
There was the witch's child, who ne'er unclos d 240 
His brutal lips but forth a curſe there ſprung * 

And ARIEL quaint, of other mold compos'd, 7 
Who trode the winter. wind, and in the gale repos'd. 


XXVII. 

But now no longer could my rapture hold, Ps 
But forth it broke i in this ecſtatic ſtrain : 
At laſt theſe eyes their darling Bard behold, 
For whom they here ſo long had el in a 
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Carous'd with thoſe of Humour's jovial race. 
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PARADISE OF TASTE: 


The great Coloſſus of the tuneful train= - 


But tell me, why ſhould he be thus confin'd _ e 
Within one province of thy bright domain, 0 250 
Who rolPd o'er ev'ry field his boundleſs mind ? 

Thus ſpoke my query bold, and thus my Guide rejoin'd: 


- 


— 


I have not thus, without ſufficient cauſe, 1 85 
On each of theſe my ſons a home beſtow'd; 


For this, whilſt equal Fate's eternal laws | 256 
Allow to ev'ry Bard but one abode, . 1 


To ſhun diſorder was the ſureſt road LE 

Elſe might the Poet, whoſe romantic hand 

ISMENO's Grove in all its terrors ow d.“, 
And he of Sy LPHS who drew the brilliant band, 260 


| Have-wander'd both at will thro this enchanted land. 


— 


Nor here alone, but ev'n in Satire's quire 


I be cynic PoE might then have found a place, b 


And honeſt CovzRALx's delightful ſire | 


bg 


-- 


88 ” I. 
of 4 BY — 2 8 


, e unn 


Then he who Dipo's pangs ſo we! dfiraces - 667; 
In Pity's plaintive land might oft appear, 


: 


g With him who drew CLon;n DIe dying face, mg, 


And him whoſe ſcene preſents LoTHARIO's bier e 
nd ELo15A's Bard, to all the Muſes dea. 4 7 


* ; 4 4 N 


Pꝰo0uur idol then would no reſtriction kn; 


But he who wrapt in Pity's darkeſt pfl. DC ng Tag E 
His luckleſs LA had grac the Vault of Woez + 2 
And he who painted FALSTAFF's s all e 2 
Were till a welcome gueſt in Humour 5 Hall; „ egg mw” 1 
To Beauty's Garden he might then retire, e 1 
| Whoſe Moon on BELMON'"s bank afleep could fat; 
And he whoſe HOTSPUR breath'd heroic f Tee bad 
Might to the topmoſt height of Mount Sublime aſpire: 


; 7s 


75 han this on which 1 dl your SHAKESPEAR placlddz 


For ſhould your feet again its furamit cim. 
| "M -#BY ou ill would find its higheſt height ee, | 


: + 4 : $23, 3 


ä How ſweet the moonlight ſleeps upon yon bank! 1 | 
„ F PR MERCHANT or VENICE, Act v. Sc. 1. 15 
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ANTO By this romantic rock's imperial creſt; 
„ 2 I OR 0 RE cg | Bs 
— Forev'ry line illum'd by Fancy's rayyyh 


. Muſt ſtill be 
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» by thoſe of genuine taſtcc 


* 


hBeyond the ſprightly, ſweet): or lofty ae 
And ev'n from Paſſion's page will bear the palm away. 
% -qÄ XXXIII. 


g wi. 


E 7 
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Had veikd fair Fancy's nan; 1 
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11't ifion-wild, the cradle 
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nd clos'd my view within the narrow room, 
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While thus he ſpoke, 1 ſent my curious eye 
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To ſcan the Mountain, and its height to know ;. 
Baut ere it back-return'd to make reply 
Sone was the Power to whom ſo much Ioπe , 

And with him vaniftrd all the ſplendid howz 

The dim diffuſion of the twilight gloom 5 e 
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